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The  50- Year  Anniversary 
of  the  Flavel  House  Museum 

In  May  1951,  delighted  CCHS  members  received  the  keys  to  the  Flavel  House 
from  the  county  and  had  their  first  meeting  in  the  building.  A  few  years  later,  they 
met  to  present  a  lifetime  membership  in  the  Society  to  Charles  Dodge,  known 
affectionately  as  the  father  of  the  museum  because  of  his  continued  efforts  to 
rehabilitate  it.  The  photograph  above  records  the  occasion.  Those  shown  are,  from 
left  to  right:  Polly  McKean  Bell,  August  Hildebrand,  Ottilie  M.  Logan,  Catherine 
Hildebrand  and  Charles  Dodge.  Over  the  years,  many  others  have  also  taken  part 
in  the  fight  to  preserve  the  building. 

This  Society  has  brought  about  many  improvements  in  it  in  the  fifty  years  since 
it  was  given  those  keys,  but  its  influence  has  extended  much  further.  The  success 
of  such  a  large  project  has  spurred  CCHS  members  to  adopt  other  worthy  historic 
projects.  Fort  Clatsop  and  the  Columbia  River  Maritime  Museum  were  founded  by 
members  of  CCHS.  Bruce  Bemey,  in  this  issue,  describes  the  process  of  creation 
that  he  has  observed  since  he  became  a  member  of  the  Society  in  1967.  Bruce’s 
own  good  deeds  in  preserving  the  history  of  the  area  are  well-known.  The  Astoria 
Library’s  newspaper  index,  the  Homes  Tour,  Astoria’s  historic  districts,  the  Friends 
of  Ranald  McDonald  organization,  and  his  many  indexing  projects  are  only  a  few. 

In  this  issue  is  an  abridged  copy  of  the  1885  diary  of  Nellie  Flavel  recently 
received  from  Virginia  Flavel  Johnson,  a  descendant  of  Capt.  Flavel.  Thanks  to  her 
gift  and  to  Bruce  Berney’s  work  in  transcribing  the  diary,  we  now,  for  the  first  time, 
have  an  intimate  view  of  what  life  was  like  for  a  member  of  this  family  in  the  year 
before  their  move  into  the  Flavel  mansion. 
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The  first  in  a  series  of  Nellie 's  diaries 


Nettie  TfaveCs  1885  <Diary 

Transcribed  by  Bruce  Berney 

Edited  by  Lisa  Studts  and  Liisa  Penner 


A  couple  months  ago,  a  box  full  of 
wonderful  treasures  arrived  at  the  Heri¬ 
tage  Museum  sent  by  Virginia  Flavel 
Johnson,  great  granddaughter  of  Capt. 
George  Flavel.  In  the  box  were  a  set  of 
diaries  written  by  Nellie  Flavel  begin¬ 
ning  in  1885,  along  with  letters  and 
photographs.  The  diaries,  which  have 
been  transcribed  by  Bruce  Berney  and 
Lisa  Studts,  provide  us  with  a  record  of 
the  daily  life  of  Mary  Christina  Flavel 
and  her  two  daughters  over  a  long  period 
of  time.  It  was  the  single  most  important 
collection  of  material  relating  to  the 
Flavel  family  that  we  have  seen. 

In  this  issue,  we  have  decided  to 
print  excerpts  from  the  first  of  Nellie’s 
diaries.  Nellie  began  writing  in  this  book 
near  the  end  of  January  1885  in  San 
Francisco  where  she,  her  sister,  Katie, 
and  their  mother,  Mary  Christina  Flavel, 
were  spending  the  winter.  In  May  of  that 
year,  they  decided  to  return  to  Astoria. 
Only  a  few  entries  from  their  stay  in  San 
Francisco  have  been  included  here. 

In  1 885,  the  Flavel  family  was  still 
living  in  their  house  on  the  southeast 
comer  of  8th  and  Duane  across  the  street 
from  where  their  new  house  (now  the 
Flavel  House  Museum)  was  being  fin¬ 
ished.  It  wasn’t  until  1 886  that  the  house 
was  completed  and  they  were  able  to 
move  in,  but  there  are  numerous  refer¬ 
ences  in  this  diary  to  the  work  that  was 
being  done  on  it. 

In  the  spring  of  1 885,  Nellie  Flavel 
was  27  years  old;  Katie  was  21;  their 
brother,  George,  was  30  and  living  near¬ 


by  with  his  wife,  Wenona  (Callender), 
nicknamed  “Nona”;  their  mother,  Mary 
Christina,  was  46;  and  their  father  was 
61.* 

The  Flavels  were  surrounded  by 
relatives.  Mary  Christina’s  mother, 
Philippina  Boelling,  had  just  been  wid¬ 
owed  on  the  first  of  February. 
Philippina’s  mother,  Frederika  Veith, 
had  been  living  with  them,  but  died  in 
1 878  when  Nellie  was  about  twenty.  The 
Boelling  house  was  the  next  one  south 
of  the  Flavel’s  new  home  and  is  still 
standing  at  this  location  on  the  southwest 
comer  of  8th  and  Exchange.  Also  living 
there  were  Nellie’s  young  aunts  and  un¬ 
cles.  (Her  uncle,  Voelmeton  Boelling, 
was  Nellie’s  age.)  Nearby  was  Nellie’s 
aunt,  Mina  Boelling  Rogers,  whose  mar¬ 
ried  daughters,  Mary  Sibson  and  Ellen 
Cherry,  also  appear  in  these  diaries. 

Nellie  frequently  uses  initials  in¬ 
stead  of  names.  P  is  Papa,  for  Nellie’s 
father,  Capt.  George  Flavel;  M.  is 
Nellie’s  mother,  Mary  Christina  Boelling 
Flavel;  K.  is  Katie,  Nellie’s  sister;  S.  & 

E.  are  Sophie  and  Eliza  Boelling, 
Nellie’s  aunts  who  never  married; 
Mother  refers  to  Nellie’s  grandmother, 
Philippina  Veith  Boelling;  Mr.  C.  is 
probably  Peter  Cherry,  Nellie’s  cousin's 
husband;  M.J.K.  is  Marshall  J.  Kinney, 
owner  of  a  cannery,  who  was  apparently 
courting  one  of  the  girls.  R.F.P.,  Richard 

F.  Prael  and  Lieutenant  Cotton  may  also 
be  suitors.  Although  they  had  an  active 
social  life,  Nellie  and  Katie  never  mar¬ 
ried. 
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Courtesy  of  Virginia  Flavel  Johnson 
Nellie  Flavel,  ca  1885 
Born  Oct.  12,  1857  and  died  Jan.  19.  1933. 
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Most  references  to  the  weather 
have  been  omitted.  The  original  spelling 
and  grammar  are  intact,  but  for  ease  in 
reading,  punctuation  has  been  added  and 
most  of  the  hyphens  have  been  omitted. 

We  hope  to  print  entries  from  more 
diaries  in  the  future. 


SAN  FRANCISCO 

April  9th  -  Katie  sang  Tuesday 
night  at  Calvary  Ch.  at  the  Entertainment 
and  was  encored.  The  entertainment  was 
good  all  together,  and  there  was  a  large 
crowd  there  not  withstanding  the  weath¬ 
er  was  very  bad  and  when  we  came 
home  it  poured  down  rain,  but  two  gen¬ 
tlemen  came  home  with  us  and  carried 
our  umbrellas  so  we  did  not  get  very 
wet.  I  expected  to  go  home  next  Tuesday 
but  M.  and  K.  are  not  willing  for  me  to 
go,  so  I  have  concluded  to  stay,  till  they 
go  home.  Today  has  been  fearfully 
warm,  and  M  and  I  went  down  to  Mrs. 
Bascom’s  to  have  my  dress  fitted,  (a 
pink  cashmere  and  satin  dress.)  and  it 
was  so  warm  that  we  were  exhausted 
when  we  got  home  from  the  heat.  I  had 
my  French  lesson  today  and  I  felt  very 
stupid.  K.  is  going  to  sing  tonight  at  a 
concert  at  Irving  Hall  for  the  benefit  of 
the  Y.W.C.A.  We  are  going  out  to 
Menlo  Park  tomorrow  to  see  Mrs. 
Harney. 

April  22nd  Wed.  -  Have  just  come 
home  from  the  wedding  of  Wilson,  the 
colored  porter.  We  all  went  from  the 
house,  and  it  was  from  the  colored  Bap¬ 
tist  church  on  Powell  St.  One  of  the 
waiters  from  the  house  was  the  organist, 
and  two  others  were  the  usher  and 
groomsman  respectively.  Today  K.  and 
Mrs.  Creary  and  I  went  down  to  Menlo 
Park  on  the  10:40  train,  and  came  home 
this  evening.  We  had  a  perfectly  lovely 
time,  and  drove  through  the  grounds  of 
Stanford,  Ford  [?],  Hopkins,  Spreckels, 
Adams,  and  others.  We  also  had  an  ele¬ 
gant  lunch,  and  we  brought  home  loads 
ofbeautiful  flowers,  mostly  roses.  Menlo 


Park  is  a  perfect  Paradise.  Fast  evening, 
Katie  and  Mr.  M.  went  to  the  Skating 
rink  but  I  was  sick  and  therefore  unable 
to  go. 

April  30,h  Thursday  -  Tuesday 
night,  K.  &  I  went  to  the  Calico  party  at 
the  rink  with  Guillame.  There  was  an 
immense  crowd  there,  and  we  met  old 
friends  there,  whom  we  had  not  seen  for 
several  years.  K.  came  home  about 
eleven  o’clock  and  I  came  about  12. 
Yesterday  morning,  M.  and  I  went  down, 
and  when  we  came  home  at  noon,  found 
K.  quite  sick,  and  she  is  in  bed  today.  In 
the  afternoon,  I  went  up  to  Mrs. 
Dudley’s  and  took  my  knitting  as  Bessie 
was  to  show  me  a  new  pattern.  Had  a 
letter  from  Papa  Tuesday. 

May  4th  Monday  -  Friday  and 
Saturday,  we  did  nothing  in  particular, 
but  went  out  and  did  a  little  shopping, 
and  Friday  night  B.  called  and  on  Satur¬ 
day  eve,  we  spent  it  with  the  Russians. 
We  took  our  French  lesson  as  usual  Sat¬ 
urday.  Sunday,  we  went  to  Calvary  both 
morning  and  evening  and  in  the  morning 
K.  sang  a  solo.  I  received  a  letter  today 
from  Papa.  The  weather  is  very  cold 
here,  for  this  time  of  year.  Yesterday,  we 
had  to  have  a  fire,  and  last  night  we  wore 
our  seal  skin  cloaks  to  church,  and  the 
gentlemen  still  have  to  wear  overcoats. 
On  Friday,  we  engaged  our  rooms  on  the 
steamer,  as  we  expect  to  leave  for  home 
on  the  9th.  Tomorrow,  M.  and  K.  are 
going  to  Santa  Clara  to  stay  over  night. 

May  7th  Thursday  -  Today,  we 
have  been  packing  up,  and  everything  in 
the  room  is  ‘topsy-turvy.”  We  are  all 
tired  nearly  to  death  and  although  we 
have  just  had  dinner,  M.  has  gone  out 
again  with  K.  to  make  a  call  on  the 
Scotts.  We  both  have  been  to  Shasinski’s 
and  had  our  bangs  cut  today. 

May  8,h  -  Tonight  is  the  last  time 
I  will  write  in  this  book  in  San  Fran¬ 
cisco,  for  some  time.  We  are  all  packed 
and  expect  to  start  for  home  in  the  morn¬ 
ing. 
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STEAMER  STATE 

May  9,h  Saturday  -  We  are  on 
board  the  steamer  having  just  left  and  I 
am  preparing  to  be  sick.  Last  night, 
Katie  and  Mr.  Murray  went  to  the 
“Panorama”  and  Mr.  Tibatts  and  I  went 
to  the  Sutter  St.  Skating  rink.  When  we 
got  home,  we  found  K.  and  Mr.  M. 
home,  but  Mama  and  Mr  Matheson  had 
gone  to  the  “Panorama,”  and  Mr.  Spotts 
had  been  to  see  us.  This  morning  Mr 
Baker  and  Mr.  Spotts  came  down  to  the 
steamer  to  see  us  off.  I  am  in  a  room  by 
myself,  but  M.  &  K.  have  a  room  right 
near. 

ASTORIA 

May  11th  Monday  -  We  arrived 
home  this  morning  about  8  o’clock  after 
a  very  smooth  passage,  but  we  were  all 
sick  not-withstanding  the  smooth  pas¬ 
sage.  Papa  and  George  and  Louie  and 
little  George  C.  met  us,  and  Geo.  had 
brought  the  cart  up  so  M.  &  K.  and  little 
G.  and  I  drove  home,  and  then  we  went 
to  Grandmothers  to  breakfast,  and  we 
have  been  there  to  lunch  but  we  expect 
to  have  dinner  at  home.*  Mrs.  Gamer 
and  Ruth  have  been  to  see  us,  also  M.  J. 
K.  but  K.  and  I  were  too  busy  to  see  the 
latter.  It  rained  quite  hard  a  while  ago 
but  seems  to  have  cleared  off  again  now. 

May  12  Tuesday- Yesterday  eve¬ 
ning,  Mrs.  Amdt  came  to  see  us  and 
today  Dr.  &  Mrs.  Gamer  and  Mrs.  Mont¬ 
gomery  and  Jill  and  the  baby.  Mama  and 
I  drove  in  the  cart  to  market  and  K.  and 
I  took  a  walk  down  town. 

May  13Ih  Wed.  -  Have  just  come 
home  from  Prayer  meeting  and  it  is 
pouring  down  rain,  and  has  been  doing 
so  all  day,  consequently  we  have  had  no 
callers  today,  and  have  been  no  where 
except  to  go  up  to  Grandmother’s  a  little 
while  this  afternoon.  As  we  came  home 
tonight  from  church,  we  find  there  is  a 
riot  among  the  fishermen  going  on  and 
the  mob  have  surrounded  the  jail,  trying 
to  release  some  of  their  number  who  are 
in  jail.  Speeches  are  being  made  from 
the  court  house  by  lawyers  who  are  try¬ 


ing  to  quiet  them  down  and  as  every¬ 
thing  seems  quiet  now,  we  are  in  hopes 
they  have  succeeded.  We  found  Papa 
and  R.  Prael  and  Jimmy  Brown  on  the 
porch  watching  the  proceedings  as  we 
came  home.* 

May  16th  Saturday  -  It  is  late  and 
I  am  too  tired  to  write  much  tonight. 
M.J.K.  has  just  gone  and  M.  had  started 
to  bed  all  ready  when  he  came.  Today, 
K.  and  I  went  to  the  steamer  in  the  cart 
and  met  Mr.  Baker  and  then  we  took  him 
for  a  drive,  but  the  steamer  only  stayed 
about  an  hour.  Papa  and  1  afterwards 
drove  up  to  his  farm  and  I  saw  the  fine 
cattle.* 

May  20lh  I  made  some  cakes  today 
and  sent  them  to  S.  F.  Mr.  C.  called  this 
afternoon  and  we  took  a  walk  with  him, 
and  were  caught  in  the  rain;  Mama  was 
not  well  enough  to  go  to  Prayer  meeting. 

May  21st  Thursday  -  This  evening 
at  a  late  hour,  Mr.  Kinney  called  again. 
Had  some  other  callers  today  also. 

May  22nd  Friday  Today,  the 
weather  seems  to  have  cleared  off,  and 
P.  went  to  Clatsop,  and  took  K.  Lewis 
with  them.  Miss  L.  called  on  us  this  af¬ 
ternoon.  Mrs.  Mallory  was  here  to  dine 
with  us.  Had  choir  practice  this  evening 
and  afterwards  Mrs.  Tallant  and  Mr.  Nat 
called. 

May  23rd  Saturday  -  Have  just 
come  home  from  choir  practice  again  as 
we  had  an  extra  practice  for  the  new 
quartette,  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Wyatt,  K,  and  Mr. 
Brunker  [?].  Today,  the  weather  has 
been  fine  and  Mary  Gamer  and  I  took  a 
drive  to  the  farm  on  the  hill,  and  then 
went  on  to  Youngs  river.  The  road  was 
very  muddy  though  in  some  places,  and 
when  we  came  back  to  the  farm,  we  had 
“John”  wash  the  cart  off.*  Papa  came 
home  from  Clatsop  this  forenoon. 

May  25lh  -  Yesterday,  we  went  to 
our  own  church  both  morning  and  eve¬ 
ning,  and  Dr.  Garner  preached,  and  we 
had  the  quartette  choir  in  the  evening, 
who  sang  two  anthems.*  Had  a  large 
congregation,  not  withstanding  the  rain. 
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Saturday,  Prof.  Francis  tuned  the  piano. 

May  27lh  Wed.  -  Yesterday  was  a 
fine  day,  and  we  had  a  great  many  call¬ 
ers;  I  went  to  the  sewing  society  a  little 
while  too,  and  in  the  evening,  K.  and  I 
went  to  Mrs.  Wyatt’s  and  did  not  get 
home  till  about  12  o’clock.  Mr.  Richard¬ 
son  and  Mr.  Garrettsen  were  there.  We 
practiced  church  music  and  plenty  of 
other  music  besides.  The  weather  is 
beautiful  and  1  have  been  working  in  the 
flower  garden  this  morning. 

May  30th  Wednesday  -  K.  and  I 
went  to  the  Firemen’s  Fair  after  Prayer 
meeting:  We  had  quite  a  nice  time  and 
came  home  about  ten  o’clock.  Thursday, 
Mr.  Cotton  came  back  from  Portland  and 
Mr.  Wisser  came  up  from  the  Fort,  and 
in  the  afternoon  K.  and  1  went  walking 
with  them  up  on  the  hills  back  of  town. 
Yesterday  morning  at  four  o’clock,  Irv. 
Stevens  died  of  rheumatic  fever.  Last 
night,  1  was  at  Mrs.  Wyatt’s  and  did  not 
get  home  till  after  one  o’clock.  She  won 
a  cake  at  the  Fair  and  had  a  party,  so  as 
to  cut  the  cake.  I  had  a  very  nice  time. 
Mr.  R.  escorted  me  home.  Today  is  Dec¬ 
oration  day.  M.J.K.  called  again  yester¬ 
day,  five  times  since  we  came  home. 

June  2nd  -  The  weather  has  been 
lovely  all  day  but  I  have  not  been  out 
excepting  to  Grandmother  a  little  while 
after  dinner  to  read  my  German.  Neither 
K.  nor  I  are  feeling  very  well  yet.  We  are 
expecting  to  go  on  a  picnic  to  Knappton 
on  Sat.  I  have  begun  reading  aloud  to  M. 
&  K.  Martin  Chuzzlewit*  Last  night,  I 
received  letters  from  the  recipients  of  the 
cakes  in  S.F.  and  found  they  received 
them  in  good  condition  and  were  pleased 
with  them. 

June  4th  -  Yesterday  was  a  pleas¬ 
ant  day  and  Annie  G.  and  1  took  a  drive 
and  invited  a  number  of  people  to  go  on 
a  picnic  on  Saturday  to  Knappton. 
Mother  and  Eliza  [Boelling]  started  for 
the  Springs  this  morning.*  It  is  raining 
this  evening  but  I  hope  it  will  clear  up  by 
Sat.  Prof.  Francis  and  Henry  Thompson 
have  spent  the  evening  here  tonight  and 


the  Prof,  brought  his  violin,  so  we  had  a 
good  deal  of  music.  Lieut.  Cotton  was  up 
today  and  we  took  a  short  drive. 

June  13th-  We  have  been  so  taken 
up  with  the  Firemen’s  tournament  that  I 
have  neglected  to  write  in  this  book  for 
nearly  a  week.  Carrie  S.  [Sibson]  has 
been  very  sick  ever  since  she  came 
down.*  She  was  taken  sick  the  next 
morning  after  she  came  and  has  been  so 
sick  that  they  telegraphed  for  her  father, 
but  she  is  some  better  now.  On  Wednes¬ 
day,  we  went  down  to  Mrs.  Wyatt’s  to 
see  the  Firemen  land  from  the  Tele¬ 
phone.  We  had  a  fine  view,  and  they 
looked  very  nice  when  they  came  ashore. 
We  have  been  in  the  street  for  the  last 
three  days,  watching  the  races  etc.  and 
yesterday,  we  went  to  the  steamer  to  see 
the  firemen  off.  K.  and  I  are  both  terribly 
tanned  and  burned  from  being  out  doors 
so  much  lately.  We  went  in  the  morning 
and  stayed  till  night. 

June  16th  Tuesday  -  I  went  down 
this  evening  and  paid  60  dollars  to  Mr. 
Holden,  on  the  church  debt,  the  money 
being  earned  by  the  sewing  society.  Mr. 
Kinney  called  again  this  evening.  Mary 
Taylor  was  here  also. 

June  20th  Saturday  -  Yesterday 
and  today,  the  weather  has  been  pleas¬ 
ant,  but  not  very  warm.  Carrie  is  still  in 
a  dangerous  condition;  her  father  got 
here  this  morning.  Last  evening,  K.  and 
1  drove  up  to  Mrs.  Adairs.  Yesterday,  I 
made  8  glasses  of  currant  jelly. 

June  22nd  -  Dr.  G.  preached  both 
morning  and  evening  and  we  had  very 
good  congregations.  The  Iowa  Editors 
excursion  came  to  Astoria  yesterday,  but 
were  only  here  about  two  hours.  Today, 
we  had  photographs  taken  of  the  Hol¬ 
stein  cattle  up  at  the  farm  and  then  K. 
and  I  had  our  photographs  taken  while 
we  were  sitting  in  the  cart.  Ella  Hobson 
today  asked  me  to  play  the  wedding 
march  at  her  marriage  to  H.  Prael  on 
Wednesday  night  in  our  church.  Carrie 
seems  a  very  little  better  today. 

July  9lh  1885  -  Since  I  last  wrote 
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in  this  book,  I  have  been  very  sick  and 
today,  for  the  first  time,  I  am  regularly 
dressed.  On  the  24th  of  June,  it  was  a 
very  pleasant  warm  day  and  Katie  and  I 
went  over  to  the  church  and  stayed  all 
the  afternoon  decorating  it  for  the  wed¬ 
ding  of  H.  Prael  and  E.  Hobson  which 
took  place  that  evening.  We  came  home 
and  had  dinner,  and  I  got  dressed  to  go 
to  the  wedding  as  I  was  to  play  the 
march,  but  before  going,  M.  went  up  to 
find  how  her  poor  little  Carrie  was,  and 
while  M.  was  there,  she  died,  so  of 
course  we  did  not  attend  Prayer  meeting 
or  the  wedding,  but  went  up  to 
Mandy’s.*  The  remains  were  taken  to 
Portland  the  next  morning  and  1  thought 
some  of  going  to,  but  it  was  much  better 
that  I  did  not,  for  1  was  taken  sick  that 
morning,  and  have  been  so  ever  since. 
On  the  23rd  of  June,  Mr.  Wisser  was  here 
and  we  went  driving  out  to  Youngs 
River,  and  got  a  lot  of  ferns  to  decorate 
the  church  with. 

On  Sunday,  some  of  the  young 
people  wore  white  dresses,  and  it  was 
very  hot.  Mary  Sibson  and  her  children 
came  down  the  day  before  yesterday 
from  Portland  and  the  two  youngest  chil¬ 
dren  had  to  be  carried  ashore  on  pillows, 
they  were  so  very  sick;  they  are  all  stay¬ 
ing  at  Grandmother’s.  I  seem  to  be  very 
slow  about  getting  well  and  I  was  very 
slow  about  getting  sick,  for  was  in  bed 
nearly  a  week  before  we  thought  it  nec¬ 
essary  to  have  a  doctor,  and  then  we  sent 
for  Dr.  Fulton  and  he  has  come  ten  times 
and  stayed  all  one  night  from  about  1 
o’clock  till  morning. 

July  10th  -  Yesterday,  I  took  a 
drive  to  the  Upper  town  in  the  buggy 
with  Voelmeton  and  we  had  a  good 
many  callers  yesterday  too,  so  that  1  over 
did  myself  and  was  so  tired  this  morning 
that  I  stayed  in  bed  till  eleven  o’clock. 
Mother  &  Eliza  came  home  from  the 
Springs  yesterday.  Papa  is  at  Clatsop.  M. 
discharged  the  china  man  while  I  was 
sick  and  now  we  have  a  girl. 

July  20th  -  Saturday,  the  children 


were  both  worse,  and  their  Father  came 
from  Portland.  On  Friday  evening,  they 
got  Dr.  Baker,  but  yesterday  morning, 
Sunday,  the  baby  Willie  died  at  5 
o’clock  and  Nan  was  very  bad,  but  is 
better  today.  Mr.  Wilson  had  prayers  at 
the  house  about  5:30  P.M.,  and  then  the 
baby  was  taken  to  Portland  by  Eben  & 
Mrs.  Cherry,  as  Nan  was  so  sick,  Mr.  S. 
stayed  here  with  Mary.  The  weather  has 
been  pleasant  for  the  last  few  days,  but 
we’ve  had  a  shower  this  morning, 
though  it  looks  pleasant  again  now.  Last 
night,  we  had  a  Praise  Service  at  the 
church  and  had  a  large  audience.  We  had 
to  have  it  last  night  as  it  had  been  adver¬ 
tized  for  last  night.  Our  choir  sang,  and 
Miss  Anderson  from  Portland,  and  also 
Mr.  Richardson.  We  received  invitations 
Sat.  eve.  to  go  to  a  reception  at  Mrs. 
Prael’s  tonight  but  of  course,  on  account 
of  the  death  of  the  baby  we  will  not  go. 
Sat.  night,  1  received  a  picture  of  Mr.  W. 
and  his  dog. 

July  21s*  Tuesday  -Poor  little  Nan 
died  this  afternoon  at  2  o’clock.  Last 
night,  Eliza  and  I  stayed  all  night  at 
Ellen’s  as  she  sat  up  all  night  at  Grand¬ 
mother’s.*  Eben  &  Mr.  Cherry  just  got 
back  from  Portland  this  afternoon.  The 
weather  is  pretty  warm  today. 

July  23rd  Thursday  -  Yesterday, 
Will  Sibson  went  to  Portland  but  Mary 
is  here  yet.  I  was  sick  yesterday  so  did 
not  go  to  Prayer  meeting.  Last  night  at 
one  o’clock,  there  was  a  fire  and  two 
houses  burned  down.  We  all  got  up  and 
dressed,  as  the  fire  was  only  two  or  three 
blocks  away  and  was  such  a  large  fire. 
General  Grant  died  at  7:00  o’clock  this 
morning. 

July  27lh  We  are  having  very  warm 
weather  now,  and  tonight  we  are  going 
on  a  moon-light  excursion  to  Knappton. 
Today,  I  took  Mandy  for  a  drive  to 
Ellens.  Yesterday,  K.  was  not  well  and 
not  able  to  go  to  church,  so  Miss  Ander¬ 
son  took  her  place  in  the  choir  and  we 
had  a  good  sized  congregation.  Saturday 
morning,  Geo.  and  I  took  a  drive  around 
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Courtesy  of  Virginia  Flavel  Johnson 

The  first  Flavel  house  was  located  on  the  southeast  corner  of  8th  and  Exchange, 
now  a  parking  lot.  Nellie,  Katie,  and  their  brother,  George,  grew  up  in  this  house. 
Nellie  was  28  and  Katie  was  22  when  they  moved  into  the  Flavel  House  across  the 
street  with  their  parents  in  1886. 
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the  [Smith]  point,  and  on  the  beach.  The 
men  are  going  to  commence  work  again 
on  our  house;  no  work  has  been  done  on 
it  since  last  winter. 

July  28lh  1885  -  Last  night,  we 
took  a  trip  to  Knappton;  we  left  here 
about  8  o’clock  and  arrived  home  again 
at  2  A.M.  The  party  consisted  of  the 
following  ladies  and  gentlemen.  Mrs. 
Wadleigh,  Mrs.  B  Van  Dusen,  Mrs. 
Mallery,  Nina  and  May  Trenchard,  Miss. 
Curtis,  Mary  Taylor,  Winnie  Crang, 
Emma  Phimmes,  Mary  &  Annie  Gamer, 
Miss  Bitely,  Miss  Atkinson,  Helen 
Dickinson,  Katie  and  myself.  George, 
Brenham,  Mr.  Dillingham,  Capt. 
Sprague,  Messrs  Chutter,  George,  Alsey 
Fox,  Frank  Taylor,  Dr.  Fulton,  Geo  Teal, 
Will  Smith.  The  night  was  beautiful.  We 
went  on  the  Lillian ,  and  we  would  have 
been  home  earlier,  but  we  got  a  fishing 
net  caught  in  the  propeller,  which  de¬ 
tained  us  for  some  time.  We  had  music 
and  dancing  at  Mrs.  Callenders,  and  we 
took  the  refreshments  along  with  us.* 

Today,  K.  and  I  made  calls  and 
wore  our  lawn  dresses.  The  weather  is 
still  warm.  Papa  went  to  Clatsop  today. 

July  30"1  Yesterday,  Katie  and  I 
had  our  photographs  taken  at  Partridges. 
We  were  to  have  had  the  Sunday  School 
Picnic  today,  but  it  has  been  post-poned 
on  account  of  the  death  of  a  child  of 
Mrs.  Duffeys,  whose  funeral  takes  place 
in  our  church  today.  Eliza  is  going  to 
Clatsop  today  with  Mrs.  Wingate. 

August  lsl  -  Yesterday,  Mary  & 
Annie  Gamer  and  Katie  and  I  went  over 
to  Fort  Clatsop  on  the  Wide  West  by 
invitation  of  Mr.  Dillingham.  We  had  a 
very  nice  trip  and  got  home  at  5  P.M.  I 
read  to  Grandmother  again  in  German. 
The  weather  is  still  warm,  and  this  morn¬ 
ing  I  had  a  drive  to  Youngs  river  with  Le 
medicin.*  This  evening,  Mama  and  K. 
and  1  drove  to  the  Upper  town,  and  call¬ 
ed  on  the  Adairs  and  Rodneys. 

August  4th  Tuesday  -  This  morn¬ 
ing,  1  took  Jill  and  the  baby  for  a  drive 
in  the  cart;  we  went  up  to  the  farm  and 


as  one  of  the  cows  had  a  calf  yesterday, 
we  saw  it;  it  is  very  pretty.  Mama  and  K. 
and  I  went  up  to  see  the  Taylor’s  new 
house;  it  is  just  finished  and  is  a  very 
pleasant  house;  they  have  not  moved  in 
it  yet.*  Papa  is  still  in  Portland. 

August  6th  -  K.  &  I  went  up  to  the 
farm  yesterday  and  afterwards  drove  up 
to  the  Upper  town  to  get  some  plums  at 
Mrs.  Adairs.*  Papa  came  home  from 
Portland  yesterday.  The  weather  is  fine, 
and  today,  I  had  a  drive  to  Youngs  river 
with  Mr.  G.  The  Y.M.C.A.  picnic  took 
place  today  at  Fort  Stevens. 

August  10th  -  Tomorrow,  K.  and 
1  expect  to  go  to  Clatsop.  Saturday,  we 
had  a  picnic  up  at  Bear  Creek,  and  had 
a  splendid  time.  The  ladies  were  Mary 
Taylor,  Helen  Dickinson,  Mrs.  Mallory, 
Nona,  Agnes  &  Annie  Gamer,  Dora  & 
Jennie  Badollet,  Katie  and  myself;  the 
gentlemen  were  Mr.  Mallory,  George, 
Eben,  Alsey  Fox,  Mr.  Tallant,  Mr. 
Thompson,  Drs.  Page  and  Baker.  We  left 
here  at  ten  o’clock  on  the  Tom  Morris , 
and  got  home  about  7  in  the  evening.  We 
had  church  yesterday  and  good  congre¬ 
gations,  but  the  choir  was  not  all  there. 

CLATSOP 

August  12lh  Wednesday- Yester¬ 
day,  we  came  over  here,  and  are  now 
staying  at  the  farm.  Papa  and  Katie  and 
I  came;  we  brought  the  horse  and  cart, 
and  K.  and  1  drove  out  here  in  it,  but 
Papa  came  out  in  the  wagon,  as  the  man 
happened  to  be  in.  In  the  afternoon,  K. 
and  I  drove  up  to  the  Fort  [Stevens]  to 
see  Mrs.  Wood,  and  Papa  rode  on  horse¬ 
back;  we  went  by  the  road  and  came 
home  by  the  beach.  We  had  a  ride  on  the 
cars  while  we  were  there.*  This  morn¬ 
ing,  K.  and  1  drove  in  to  the  landing  to 
meet  the  Sam  and  after  she  came,  we 
went  to  Mrs.  Warrens,  and  had  dinner. 
Mr.  Cherry  happened  to  be  there  too.* 

August  14th  Friday  -  We  went  to 
the  Sea-side  yesterday;  we  left  here 
about  7  A.M.,  and  arrived  at  9  A.M.  and 
stayed  there  to  lunch.  We  drove  all  the 
way  down  on  the  beach,  even  foarding 
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[sic]  the  Necanicum,  but  the  water  was 
pretty  deep  and  splashed  over  the  horses’ 
backs.  We  drove  up  the  plains  coming 
home  and  called  on  Mrs.  Goodwin,  and 
stopped  at  Mrs.  Wingates  but  she  was 
not  at  home.*  In  the  evening,  Allie  Pit¬ 
kin  and  I  took  a  drive  in  the  dog-cart  on 
the  beach.  This  morning  one  of  the  farm 
hands  took  8  little  pigs  in  to  a  farm  near 
the  landing,  and  as  he  drove  a  big  wag¬ 
on,  I  went  too.  We  had  a  rough  drive,  but 
it  was  fun  and  we  started  to  go  to  the 
Adairs*  but  the  road  had  burned  away, 
so  we  turned  around  and  came  back.  We 
stopped  at  the  orchard  and  got  some  ap¬ 
ples  and  plums.  Papa  and  Katie  drove  to 
the  Fort  this  morning  and  have  not  come 
back  yet. 

August  15th  Saturday-Today,  we 
expect  to  go  home  and  this  morning  I 
went  down  to  the  beach  with  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Pitkin  to  dig  clams;  we  got  a  lot  of 
clams  and  some  crabs,  and  had  a  lovely 
drive  on  the  beach.  Yesterday  morning, 
Katie  went  in  bathing  at  the  Light 
House.  In  the  afternoon,  we  drove  up  to 
the  Fort  and  took  Mrs.  Wood  and  the 
children  and  Mr.  Wisser  for  a  drive,  and 
we  went  to  the  orchard  and  gave  Mrs. 
Wood  a  box  of  apples. 

ASTORIA 

Monday  August  17th  -  Saturday 
evening,  we  arrived  at  home;  the  weather 
was  fearfully  smoky  and  there  is  some 
smoke  yet.  The  weather  keeps  warm  and 
we  wear  our  lawn  dresses  etc.  This 
morning  I  preserved  some  damsons  that 
we  brought  from  the  farm.  Yesterday  we 
had  church  and  Sunday  School  as  usual. 

August  18th  -  Today,  I  preserved 
plums  and  peaches  and  made  sweet  pick¬ 
les.  Yesterday  afternoon,  K.  and  I  made 
calls.  This  evening,  Major  and  Mrs. 
Jones  called  on  us.  I  bought  a  violin  to¬ 
day  and  took  my  first  lesson  on  it.  I  am 
highly  delighted  with  it.  Katie  took  a  ride 
on  Buckskin  this  evening,  and  I  got  on 
and  rode  down  to  the  stable  and  back. 
The  weather  has  been  chilly  today,  but 
the  smoke  is  gone. 


August  20th  -  This  morning,  I 
made  crab-apple  jelly  &  preserves,  and 
it  came  out  very  nice.  1  have  practised  on 
the  violin  and  can  play  the  scale,  but 
Prof.  Francis  has  not  been  around  since 
the  first  day.  This  evening,  Mrs.  Page 
invited  Katie  and  I  up  to  tea  at  her  house 
tomorrow  evening.  Today,  it  is  very 
smoky,  and  the  sun  looks  like  a  red  ball. 

August  31s'  Monday  -  The  circus 
came  here  yesterday  evening  and  we  are 
surrounded  with  tents,  and  as  I  am  going 
to  bed  now,  two  bands  are  playing  and 
the  performance  is  in  full  blast.  We  went 
up  stairs  in  the  new  house  today,  and 
could  see  the  animals  in  one  of  the  side¬ 
shows.  The  weather  is  pleasant  but  a 
little  smoky  still.  I  finished  the  book  I 
was  reading  to  Grandmother  today  and 
I  commenced  it  about  a  year  ago. 

September  2nd  1885  -  This  morn¬ 
ing  it  is  so  foggy  that  I  can  scarcely  see 
across  the  street.  The  circus  left  yester¬ 
day  afternoon  and  every  thing  is  quiet 
once  more.  Kate  Holman  came  up  and  is 
visiting  Eliza,  but  is  going  to  make  us  a 
visit  before  she  goes  to  Portland.  The 
plasterers  are  at  work  on  our  house  now 
and  it  seems  to  be  getting  on  pretty  fast. 

September  3rd  -  Last  night,  we 
heard  Clara  Louise  Kellogg  and  her  con¬ 
cert  troupe.  We  enjoyed  it  very  much 
altogether.  The  house  was  full.  Miss 
Kellogg’s  voice  seems  very  much  worn, 
but  her  cultivation  is  fine.  The  violinist 
was  good.  There  is  to  be  another  concert 
tonight.  We  went  with  Mr.  Cotton  last 
night.  The  weather  looks  cloudy  today, 
but  it  was  very  warm  and  oppressing 
yesterday.  I  have  commenced  to  read 
another  book  to  Grandmother,  Die 
Zweite-Frau .* 

Sept  8th  -  There  has  been  nothing 
in  particular  going  on  for  the  last  few 
days,  but  the  weather  still  continues  to 
be  smoky.  Last  night,  the  fire-bell  rang 
after  we  had  gone  to  bed  and  we  all  got 
up,  and  we  girls  went  to  the  fire,  though 
it  proved  to  be  nothing  but  a  bonfire. 
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Courtesy  of  Virginia  Flavel  Johnson 

Katie  Flavel  on  the  grounds  of  the  Flavel 
House  about  1890.  She  was  born  June  8, 
1864  and  died  August  18,  1910. 

Sept  12th-The  rain  still  continues, 
and  the  men  cannot  do  much  work  on 
the  house  now.  I  have  just  been  to  choir 
practice  and  the  choir  is  changed  again, 
as  Mrs.  Wyatt  is  going  to  San  Francisco, 
and  of  course  K.  will  not  sing  without 
her,  so  now  Mrs.  Gelo  Parker  and  Agnes 
Gamer  will  sing.  Prof.  Francis  was  here 
last  evening  and  played  on  the  violin. 

September  15lh  Tuesday  -  Sun¬ 
day,  Dr.  Gamer  preached  as  usual  and 
we  had  fair  congregations.  Yesterday 
forenoon,  the  weather  was  beautiful,  so 
mild  and  warm  and  I  took  Mary  G.  for 
a  drive  in  the  buggy,  and  Papa  took  a 
drive  in  the  cart  with  Chance  and  Geo, 
and  Katie  went  horseback  riding  around 
the  point  on  Tillie  and  Buckskin.*  1  am 
sick  with  a  cold  so  am  going  to  bed  now 
at  8  P.M.  but  there  are  callers  here  whom 
I  do  not  feel  well  enough  to  see  M.J.K. 
and  R.F.P.  The  Sewing  Society  met 
again  today  for  the  first  time  since 
Spring. 

Sept  18lh  -  We  got  a  china-man  to 
do  the  work  yesterday.  Grandmother 
went  to  Salem  this  morning. 

Sept.  19lh  Saturday -The  second 
coat  of  plaster  is  being  put  on  our  house 
now,  and  the  grounds  are  being  filled  in. 


Sept  28lh  Monday  -  Yesterday 
morning,  Dr.  Gamer  preached  and  in  the 
evening  we  had  the  S.S.  Review,  and 
had  a  good  congregation,  and  it  went  off 
well.  We  are  practicing  the  Operetta 
“Penelope,”  and  are  in  hopes  we  can 
give  it  soon  for  the  benefit  of  the  church . 
We  went  to  call  on  the  German  minister 
and  his  wife  today,  but  they  were  not  at 
home,  though  we  met  them  in  the  Street 
afterwards.  They  are  intending  to  start  a 
school  here,  and  I  want  to  be  taught  Ger¬ 
man  and  French  by  them. 

Sept.  30th  -  Papa  came  home  yes¬ 
terday  and  bought  a  beautiful  little  colt. 
The  weather  is  still  very  nice  and  the 
new  house  is  getting  along  finely. 

Oct  2nd  -  Yesterday  and  today,  the 
weather  has  been  very  warm  and  we 
have  worn  our  lawn  dresses  again  today. 
Last  night,  Maud  Flobson  and  Clyde 
Fulton  were  married  at  C.W.  Fulton’s 
house,  and  K.  and  I  were  at  the  recep¬ 
tion.  1  wore  my  white  silk  and  red  sash 
and  K.  wore  her  blue  Nuns  veiling;  we 
went  with  Eben.  Lt.  C  was  over  again 
yesterday  but  only  called  for  a  few  min¬ 
utes.  We  have  had  a  rehearsal  tonight  of 
all  the  parts  of  the  Operetta,  for  the  first 
time. 

Oct  3rd  —  Today  has  been  very 
warm.  And  everyone  wears  their  summer 
dresses.  Grandmother  came  home  from 
Salem  today.  I  am  going  to  sleep  in  the 
spare  room  tonight,  for  neither  K.  nor  1 
are  well,  and  we  do  not  want  to  sleep 
together. 

Oct  1 0th  -  The  weather  is  very  cold 
now  and  I  have  been  cold  all  day  though 
1  have  on  my  thick  green  cloth  dress.  I 
have  just  come  home  from  choir  prac¬ 
tice,  and  we  heard  a  noise  upstairs  that 
we  could  not  account  for,  so  M.  and  K. 
and  I  came  up  to  investigate  but  found 
nothing  suspicious,  but  nevertheless  we 
feel  a  little  nervous,  so  I  am  going  to 
sleep  with  K.  again.  It  has  not  rained 
today,  and  the  house  is  being  painted. 
There  was  a  regatta  today  and  we  went 
up  in  the  tower  and  had  a  fine  view. 
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Courtesy  of  Virginia  Flavel  Johnson 

The  Flavel  women  are  seated  side-saddle  in  this  photo  taken  at  Manitou  Soda  Springs 
in  Colorado,  ca.  1884.  Nellie  is  believed  to  be  at  far  left,  her  mother,  Mary  Christina, 
is  in  the  middle  and  Katie  is  left  of  her.  Manitou  Soda  Springs  became  a  health  resort 
in  1872  when  the  first  hotel  was  opened.  Visitors  came  to  drink  the  natural  soda  water 
and  to  recuperate  from  diseases  like  tuberculosis  in  the  clean,  dry  mountain  air.  W  E 
Hook,  photographer 


Oct  12th  Monday -Yesterday  was 
a  pleasant  day  and  we  went  to  church 
both  morning  and  evening.  In  the  eve¬ 
ning  I  was  the  only  soprano  in  the  choir 
and  I  did  not  enjoy  it  very  much.  Today 
has  been  pleasant  but  is  raining  tonight. 
It  is  my  birthday  and  Mandy  gave  me  a 
nice  apron  and  a  bouquet  of  flowers. 
Papa  went  to  Clatsop  today.  K.  and  I 
went  up  to  Mrs.  Clinton’s  today  to  see 
about  getting  Liberty  Hall  for  the  Oper¬ 
etta.*  Marshall  K.  was  here  again  to¬ 
night,  but  we  sent  him  off  for  we  had  a 
rehearsal  here.  It  is  late  now  so  I  must  go 
to  bed.  We  are  getting  on  finely  with  the 
rehearsals. 

Oct  1 4th  Wednesday  - 1  have  just 
come  home  from  Prayer  meeting,  and  we 
had  a  large  meeting,  35  people  there. 
Papa  came  home  from  Clatsop  today, 
and  this  afternoon  we  all  went  and  se¬ 
lected  the  hardware  and  tiles  for  the 
house  from  samples. 


Oct  15th  Thursday  -  Tonight,  I 
received  a  letter  from  Mr.  B.  and  to  our 
great  joy,  he  says  he  will  come  to  sing  in 
the  Operetta  on  Tuesday.  We  have  en¬ 
gaged  the  hall  and  put  an  advertizement 
in  the  Astorian. 

Oct  16th  -  Tonight,  we  have  been 
over  to  Liberty  Hall  to  rehearse,  and 
although  we  were  not  all  there,  still  we 
examined  the  Hall  well  and  saw  what  we 
needed  for  the  stage. 

Oct  19th  -  The  weather  is  still 
beautiful  and  the  grounds  around  the 
house  are  being  filled  in  with  dirt.  It  is 
very  unusual  to  be  able  to  haul  dirt  at 
this  time  of  year.  The  painting  of  the 
house  is  getting  on  splendidly  too.  We 
have  been  out  in  the  cart  this  morning 
attending  to  the  business  of  the  Operetta 
which  is  to  come  off  tomorrow  evening. 
Saturday  afternoon  we  rehearsed  at  the 
hall. 
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Oct  22nd  Thursday  - 1  have  had  no 
time  since  Monday  the  19th  to  write  in 
this  book  for  I  have  been  so  busy  with 
the  Operetta  and  so  tired  since.  Monday 
evening,  we  had  a  rehearsal  and  did  not 
get  home  until  ten  o’clock,  and  I  was 
sick  besides,  so  was  unable  to  write  that 
evening;  During  Monday  afternoon,  we 
had  our  programmes  printed  and  gave 
Mr.  Barker  some  to  distribute  around  at 
the  Upper  town.  Tuesday,  we  expected 
the  Telephone  with  Mr.  Brunker  on 
board  to  be  here  about  1  P.M.  but  she 
was  delayed  and  did  not  get  here  till  3 
P.M.  so  we  had  very  little  time  to  prac¬ 
tice  with  him.  In  the  afternoon  while  we 
were  waiting  for  the  Telephone  to  come, 
K.  got  something  in  her  eye  and  I  was 
obliged  to  go  for  Dr.  Fulton  as  none  of 
us  could  get  it  out,  and  it  was  paining  her 
dreadfully;  he  came  and  finally  suc¬ 
ceeded  in  finding  whatever  it  was  and 
removing  it.  Rushing  around  so  much 
made  me  feel  much  worse,  as  I  was  not 
well  and  when  Mr.  Brunker  got  here,  we 
found  he  had  been  sick  all  day  and  was 
feeling  miserable.  Mrs.  Stokes  was  also 
feeling  badly,  and  we  were  very  much 
afraid  the  Operetta  would  not  go  off 
well,  but  to  our  delight  it  went  off  splen¬ 
didly,  and  we  had  a  large  house  and 
cleared  $81.75.  which  I  think  very  good 
considering  the  hard  times  and  the  oppo¬ 
sition  some  people  showed  toward  it.  K. 
received  4  bouquets  at  the  Operetta  and 
I  received  2. 

Oct.  23rd  -  Papa  came  home  from 
Portland  last  evening  and  brought  some 
fancy  chickens  and  ducks  with  him.  K. 
and  I  went  to  the  German  School  today 
and  are  going  to  commence  lessons  on 
Monday  in  French  and  German.  This 
evening,  Mr.  Ross  and  Mr.  Stewart  came 
up  early  about  7  o’clock  with  some  mu¬ 
sic  they  asked  me  to  play  for  them  to 
sing,  so  1  did  but  they  could  only  stay  a 
few  minutes.  Later  M.J.K.  came  and  has 
just  left  and  we  are  very  tired  and  sleepy. 

Oct  28th  Wednesday  -  The  new 
suit  against  the  Queen  of  the  Pacific  has 


at  last  been  settled  and  the  money  paid 
in.  It  has  been  two  years  since  she  was 
pulled  off,  and  the  tugs  are  just  getting 
the  money  now.*  We  have  had  a  number 
of  callers  today  notwithstanding  the  rain. 
M.  and  I  went  to  Prayer  meeting  tonight 
but  K.  had  a  bad  headache,  and  stayed  at 
home. 

Nov  2nd  Monday  -  Yesterday 
morning,  Papa  and  K.  and  1  went  clear 
to  the  top  of  the  tower  in  the  new  house; 
the  view  is  magnificent  from  there.  This 
evening,  M.J.K.  has  been  here  again,  but 
was  only  here  a  few  minutes  as  Mr.  Ross 
and  Mr.  Stewart  came  up  to  practice 
some  duets  which  they  intend  singing  at 
Mrs.  Flobson’s  at  the  sociable  tomorrow 
evening. 

Nov  4th  -  I  went  to  school  in  the 
forenoon  yesterday  but  not  in  the  after¬ 
noon.  In  the  evening,  we  (K.  &  I)  went 
to  the  “sociable”  at  Mrs.  Hobson’s  and 
it  was  a  very  pleasant  affair  and  $  1 7.35 
was  taken  in;  we  had  a  “Mum”  sociable, 
which  caused  a  good  deal  of  fun  as  the 
ones  who  held  out  the  longest  without 
speaking  won  prizes.  I  went  to  school 
twice  today  and  also  made  “pickillili.” 

Nov.  9lh  Monday  -  It  is  bedtime 
now  and  Katie  has  already  gone  to  bed 
with  a  bad  sick  headache.  Papa  has  gone 
down  to  sleep  on  the  boat  as  he  goes  to 
Portland  tomorrow.  Mr.  Ross  &  Mr. 
Stewart  came  this  evening  and  sang  over 
some  duets,  and  after  they  left,  Marshall 
Kinney  came  and  after  him  George  Teal. 
Dr.  Fulton  came  this  afternoon  and  he 
and  K.  and  I  went  over  to  the  new  house 
and  also  up  into  the  Tower. 

Nov.  13th  Friday-I  wentto  school 
today  and  K.  went  this  morning.  M.J.K. 
was  here  again  tonight  to  our  sorrow. 

Nov.  25th  Last  night,  I  was  at  Mrs. 
B.  V.  D’s  [Brenhan  Van  Dusen]  and 
spent  the  evening,  but  there  were  only  a 
few  there.  We  had  a  pleasant  time  and 
did  not  get  home  till  about  1 1  o’clock. 
Today,  I  made  fruit  cake  for  Christmas, 
and  had  it  baked  at  the  Bakers;  it  looks 
very  nice. 
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Nov.  26th  Thursday  -  Today  is 
Thanksgiving  day,  and  I  went  to  church 
this  morning  and  heard  Mr.  Hamlin 
preach  in  our  church,  to  a  pretty  good 
sized  congregation;  after  church  K.  and 
I  went  down  to  the  office  and  went  with 
Papa  to  have  dinner  at  the  Methodist’s 
dinner.  In  the  afternoon  at  3  o’clock,  I 
went  to  the  German  church  and  played 
the  organ  for  them.  M.J.K.  afflicted  us 
again  this  evening. 

Nov.  30th  Monday  -  The  front 
steps  are  being  built  to  the  new  house, 
and  most  of  the  woodwork  upstairs  is 
done. 

Dec.  4th  -  Last  night  in  the  middle 
of  the  night,  a  burglar  attempted  to  come 
in  to  our  kitchen  but  was  frightened 
away  by  M.  getting  up  and  striking  a 
light.  In  his  haste,  he  left  his  boots  sitting 
under  the  window. 

Dec.  5'h  -  This  evening,  we  went  to 
the  Skating  Rink,  and  there  was  a  large 
crowd  there.  Eben  &  Lou  [Rogers]  went 
with  us,  but  Lou  went  home  with  Mr. 
Chutter,  and  I  came  home  with  Mr. 
Hamilton  and  Mr.  Dement  asked  K.,  but 
of  course  she  came  with  Eben. 

Dec.  23rd  -  We  have  just  come 
home  from  the  church,  and  it  is  ten 
o’clock;  the  church  is  decorated  very 
nicely,  but  is  not  all  finished  yet.  We 
have  been  out  attending  to  Christmas 
affairs  as  usual  today,  and  we  are  very 
tired. 

Dec  25th  1885-Christmas  day  and 
the  weather  very  mild  and  warm,  but 
pouring  down  rain.  Yesterday  afternoon 
I  went  over  to  the  church  and  helped  put 
the  presents  on  the  Christmas  tree,  and 
at  4  o’clock  we  went  up  to  Mandy’s  to 
a  tree  for  Teddy  and  Louisa.  In  the  eve¬ 
ning  we  went  to  the  church  to  see  the 
tree  and  I  received  a  handsome  present 
of  all  of  Dickens’  works,  from  the  mem¬ 
bers  of  the  church,  for  my  playing  the 
organ  in  church.  I  received  a  good  many 
very  nice  presents  at  home.  Last  night, 
we  had  our  first  electric  light  in  town,  to 
light  the  streets.*  Today,  I  took  Mrs. 


Dunbar  some  cake,  and  I  also  went  up 
and  read  to  Mother,  as  S.  &  E.  went  to 
Nona’ s  to  dinner,  and  M.  was  not  well  so 
stayed  at  home.  This  afternoon,  we  went 
to  the  German  Ch.  to  see  the  entertain¬ 
ment. 

Wed.  30  Dec.  1885 -Tuesday  eve¬ 
ning,  1  went  to  a  Masonic  Installation 
with  Dr.  Page,  and  last  night  K.  and  I 
went  to  a  sociable  at  Mrs.  W.W.  Parker’s 
with  R.F.P,  and  we  had  a  very  pleasant 
time,  did  not  get  home  until  nearly  12 
o’clock.  Last  night,  Pauline  Parker  and 
Willie  McGregor  were  married  at  home 
by  Dr.  Gamer,  and  afterwards  came  to 
the  Sociable.  She  looked  very  pretty  in 
a  white  dress.  We  still  have  rain,  and  a 
few  minutes  ago  had  a  small  cyclone. 

Dec  3 lsl  1 885  -  This  is  the  last  day 
of  /85  and  I  am  now  finishing  this  book, 
which  was  commenced  in  S.F.  I  wonder 
where  I  will  be  next  year  at  this  time. 
The  weather  is  quite  cold  and  there  is  a 
little  snow  on  the  ground  and  it  is  freez¬ 
ing  tonight.  We  have  had  numerous  call¬ 
ers  today,  among  them  being  Mr.  Cotton, 
Marshall  Kinney  and  Dr.  Fulton.  Last 
night,  we  attended  a  wedding  in  our 
church,  Dan  Welch  and  a  Miss  [Lena] 
Ross.  Tomorrow,  K.  and  I  expect  to  re¬ 
ceive  New  Years’  calls  with  Mrs.  El¬ 
more.  Papa  is  at  Portland.  My  head  aches 
tonight  but  I  hope  to  feel  well  tomorrow 
to  commence  the  year  well. 

Good  -  bye  to  1885. 

Endnotes  (organized  by  date): 

Introduction.  George  C.  Flavel’s 
house  was  built  in  1885  and  is  still  standing 
today  at  8 1 8  Grand. 

May  11th.  Little  George  is  probably 
George  Cherry,  then  about  seven  years  old. 
Louis  was  the  family  gardener. 

May  13th.  Fishermen  and  canners 
could  not  agree  on  a  price  for  fish  and  some 
fishermen  were  threatening  to  destroy  the 
fishtraps  that  were  competing  with  the  fisher¬ 
men  for  the  harvest. 

May  16lh.  Newspaper  articles  from 
1885  refer  to  the  Williamsport  farm  where 
Flavel  kept  his  cattle.  This  was  on  what  is 
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Courtesy  of  Virginia  Flavel  Johnson 

Three  of  a  series  of  five  views  taken  of  Mary  Christina  Boelling  Flavel,  mother  of 
Nellie,  Katie  and  George.  Mary  was  born  May  19, 1939  and  died  January  7, 1928  at  the 
age  of  eighty-eight. 


now  Highway  202,  somewhere  near  the 
County  Road  Department  offices.  Flavel  also 
had  a  farm  then  at  Tansy  Point,  near  present- 
day  Hammond  where  the  family  stayed  for 
a  time  during  the  summer. 

May  23rd.  This  is  a  slang  referring  to 
their  servant  who  was  Chinese. 

May  25th.  They  attended  the  Presbyte¬ 
rian  Church  which  was  built  in  1882  on  9th 
Street  between  Duane  and  Exchange. 

June  2nd.  This  is  novel  by  Charles 
Dickens. 

June  4lh.  These  Springs  may  be  the 
Manitou  Soda  Springs  health  resort  in  Colo¬ 
rado,  at  the  foot  of  Pike’s  Peak.  Nellie’s 
grandmother  and  aunt  were  gone  for  about 
36  days. 

June  13th.  The  diseases  mentioned 
most  often  in  the  1885  newspapers  were 
scarlet  fever  and  typhoid  fever. 

July  9th.  We  are  unable  to  identify 
Mandy. 

July  2 1 .  It  was  customary'  to  stay  up  all 
night  with  the  recently  deceased  body. 

July  28th.  These  were  George  C. 
Flavel’s  in-laws. 

August  1.  Nellie  is  practicing  her 
French  and  is  referring  to  either  Doctor 
Fulton  or  Dr.  Baker. 

August  4lh.  You  can  see  James  Tay¬ 
lor's  house  (vastly  changed)  at  1543  Ex¬ 
change  Street.  It  formerly  stood  where  the 
Masonic  Fodge  is  now  on  the  northwest 
corner  of  16th  and  Grand.  See  Vera  Gault's 
Walking  Tour  of  Astoria. 


August  6th.  She  was  the  wife  of  John 
Adair,  who  was  the  first  Customs  Collector 
on  the  West  Coast. 

August  12lh.  Unknown  what  “cars” 
refers  to. 

This  was  at  the  house  of  D.K.  Warren, 
built  in  1 884  and  still  standing  in  Warrenton. 
(Restoration  of  the  paintwork  in  the  house 
was  done  by  Becky  Rubens.  See  photo  with 
the  following  article.) 

Peter  Cherry  was  Nellie’s  cousin’s 
husband.  His  imposing  house  was  built  in 
1 883  on  1 5th  Street  between  Grand  and  Irving 
and  still  stands. 

August  14lh. 

Marietta  Callender  Allen  Goodwin  was 
related  to  Nellie’s  sister-in-law,  Winona 
Callender  Flavel.  Marietta's  house  is  still 
standing  on  Highway  26,  near  the  weight 
station  on  Clatsop  Plains. 

Adair’s  probably  refers  to  Samuel  or 
John  Adair’s  place  above  what  is  now  the 
Clatsop  County  Airport. 

Sept.  3rd.  This  is  a  novel  by  Von  E. 
Marlitt. 

Sept.  15,h.  Chance  may  be  William 
Chance  who  was  postmaster  for  a  time  at 
Astoria. 

Oct.  12th.  Fiberty  Hall  stood  on  the 
northwest  corner  of  7th  and  Bond. 

October  28lh.  See  page  28  in  the  Sum¬ 
mer  1991  Cumtux. 

Dec.  25th.  See  the  Spring  1 989  issue  of 
Cumtux  for  the  story  of  the  first  electric 
lights  in  Astoria. 


Cumtux  -  Vol.  21,  No.  2  -  Spring  2001 


15 
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MONTHS  OF  OUR  LIVES 


My  Museum  Memories,  1967-2001 
by 

Bruce  Berney 


If  the  title  makes  you  think  this  is 
a  soap  opera,  you  have  the  right  channel. 
For  sure,  my  thirty-four  year  membership 
in  the  Clatsop  County  Historical  Society 
has  been  a  high  drama  unfolding  month 
by  month.  The  characters  include  color¬ 
ful  personalities  engaged  in  heroic  tasks, 
tedious  business  meetings,  pleasurable 
socials,  personality  clashes,  and  even  a 
little  romance. 

Cast  of  Characters,  1967 

In  1 964,  while  living  at  Arch  Cape, 
my  mother,  Vera  Whitney  Gault,  was 
suddenly  widowed.  Feeling  that  at  age 
sixty  she  was  too  young  to  live  alone  so 
far  from  civilization,  she  applied  for 
teaching  positions,  and  was  offered  a  job 
at  Clatsop  Community  College.  Once  she 
attended  a  dinner  held  in  the  fancy  ban¬ 
quet  room  on  the  mezzanine  floor  of  John 
Jacob  Astor  Hotel.  As  chance  would  have 
it,  she  was  seated  next  to  Florence  Flavel, 
or  as  she  wrote  me  in  a  letter,  she  became 
acquainted  with  The  Mrs.  Flavel.  Mother 
felt  really  honored  that  Florence  invited 
her  to  join  Clatsop  County  Historical 
Society,  and  that  she  accepted  Mother’s 
suggestion  that  Mrs.  Flavel  ride  with  her 
to  the  membership  meetings  held  at  8:00 
p.m.  on  the  second  Wednesday  of  each 
month. 

I  have  introduced  my  mother  first, 
for  she  was  responsible  for  my  coming 
to  Astoria.  I  had  been  a  librarian  for 
Highline  School  District  near  Sea-Tac 
Airport  for  several  years,  and  in  August 
1966,  received  my  Master  of  Librarian- 
ship  degree  from  University  of  Washing¬ 
ton.  The  next  weekend  I  drove  down  to 
experience  the  Astoria  Regatta.  The 


highlight  that  year  was  the  dedication  of 
the  Astoria-Megler  Bridge.  Among  the 
special  activities  was  a  tour  of  historic 
homes,  sponsored  by  the  local  chapter  of 
Association  of  American  University 
Women.  After  viewing  the  houses, 
Mother  enthused,  “I  wish  I  had  a  Victo¬ 
rian  house.” 

The  next  day  on  my  way  to  town  I 
walked  past  a  really  creepy  looking  place 
which  looked  like  it  had  never  been 
painted.  When  its  owner  showed  us 
through,  we  fell  in  love  with  the  old 
house,  especially  the  beautiful  faux  mar¬ 
ble  fireplace,  though  we  didn’t  know  then 
that  it  was  faux.  After  purchasing  it,  I  was 
driving  down  from  Seattle  every  weekend 
to  clean  up  after  a  week’s  work  by  Can¬ 
non  Beach  contractor  Dave  Firebaugh. 

I  always  accompanied  Mother  on 
Sundays  to  the  Methodist  Church.  When 
people  there  learned  I  was  a  librarian, 
they  would  say,  “Oh,  you  should  apply 
to  be  our  public  library  director.”  My 
answer  was  always,  “No,  I’m  a  school 
librarian,  I  don’t  want  to  be  a  public  li¬ 
brarian.”  But  when  winter  weather  set  in 
and  I  was  driving  through  snow  to  get  to 
this  lovely  city,  I  changed  my  mind  and 
was  glad  that  City  Manager  Dale  Curry 
became  my  new  boss  January  1,  1967. 

The  first  CCHS  meeting  I  attended 
was  in  February.  During  that  year  of 
regular  attendance,  I  was  warmly  wel¬ 
comed  by  other  active  members.  Capt. 
Jack  DeSassise  seemed  to  be  an  ideal 
president.  After  being  raised  in  Astoria, 
he  became  a  ship  captain  and  Columbia 
River  bar  pilot.  He  was  quick,  efficient, 
good  looking,  and  friendly. 
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CCHS  Photo  #  29044-967 

All  dressed  up  for  the  Victorian  Arts  Festival  at  the  Flavel  House  Museum  on  August 
29,  1965  I  to  r,  Elizabeth  Thorndike,  Mae  Miller,  Elsie  Stangland,  Alice  Cahill,  and 
Julia  Slusher.  A.N.  Thorndike,  photographer. 
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Quickly  I  learned  that  May  Miller 
(■ Cumtux ,  Spring  1998)  was  a  power¬ 
house  without  which  no  one  imagined 
CCHS  could  survive,  Flavel  House  was 
her  life’s  joy,  and  she  was  unstinting  with 
her  time  to  supervise  the  gardeners,  cus¬ 
todians,  and  volunteers. 

Vice-president  was  James  Thom¬ 
son,  superintendent  of  Fort  Clatsop,  the 
reconstruction  of  which  had  been  greatly 
aided  by  CCHS.  His  friendly,  mild  man¬ 
ners  and  speech  belied  a  possible  Texas 
background.  He  also  provided  the  pro¬ 
gram  for  nearly  every  meeting—  1 6  mm 
movies  of  national  parks, 

Mary  Mason  was  treasurer.  I  was 
well  acquainted  with  her  skills,  for  she 
was  the  acting-librarian  before  I  came, 
and  then  my  most  able  assistant.  Al¬ 
though  not  trained  in  library  work,  her 
understanding  and  appreciation  of  north¬ 
west  history  has  left  an  indelible  mark  on 
the  resources  of  Astoria  Public  Library. 
A  few  years  later,  she  brought  a  rare 
book  catalog  to  me.  Pointing  to  an  entry 
for  the  first  edition  of  Lewis  and  Clark 
Journal,  she  said  we  should  get  it.  Since 
its  price  was  about  20%  of  our  book 
budget  I  laughed,  then  shared  the  joke 
with  the  library  board  whose  chairman 
Dr.  Frank  Russell  agreed  with  Mary.  He 
convinced  the  Astoria  Rotary  Club  to 
make  the  purchase.  The  two  treasured 
volumes  are  now  on  display  in  the  Heri¬ 
tage  Museum. 

Bumby  Bell  was  one  of  the  most 
active  proponents  for  the  development  of 
Fort  Clatsop  and  Fort  Astoria  Park.  His 
knack  of  being  a  knowledgeable  lobbyist 
won  for  him  the  position  of  Historian  at 
Fort  Clatsop. 

A  highly  trained  and  respected  artist 
was  Betty  Morrison,  chairman  of  the 
Placement  Committee,  which  decided 
where  to  display  artifacts  and  to  arrange 
them  in  the  cases.  Betty  must  have  been 
in  her  late  sixties.  In  spite  of  arthritis,  she 
persevered  with  her  watercolor  artwork 
and  did  the  calligraphy  for  museum  la¬ 
bels. 


Florence  Flavel  had  strong  opinions 
on  museum  matters  and  she  expressed 
herself  with  confidence  as  the  widow  of 
Capt.  Flavel’s  grandson.  I  never  had  the 
courage  to  argue  with  her,  but  May  Mill¬ 
er  was  not  to  be  intimidated  by  anyone. 
Sometimes  their  bickering  was  almost 
comical.  Florence  was  chairman  of  the 
Membership  Committee  that  sent  out 
dues  notices  and  badgered  people  to  join. 
Her  influence  and  her  dedication  made 
her  a  most  valuable  member. 

Richard  “Rip”  Van  Winkle  was  a 
fireman  and  true  community  servant.  In 
addition  to  his  service  to  CCHS,  he  was 
active  in  Boy  Scouts  of  America,  March 
of  Dimes,  and  Pythian  Lodge  with  whose 
members  he  repainted  several  of  the 
Museum  rooms  (From  here  on,  I’ll  capi¬ 
talize  that  M  word,  just  as  May  always 
did  in  her  minutes).  Rip  endeared  himself 
to  me  by  becoming  the  first  president  of 
Astor  Library  Friends  Association. 

I  remember  Ned  Thorndike  as  a 
grouchy  old  man  who  was  a  retired  pub¬ 
lic  relations  officer/photographer  for 
Bumble  Bee  Seafoods.  Many  of  his  high 
quality  photos  are  in  CCHS  archives.  He 
was  a  loyal  Museum  worker,  especially 
active  on  the  Outside  Committee,  which 
meant  sawing  up  fallen  tree  branches  and 
burning  them  on  the  backyard  ash  pile. 
His  wife,  Elizabeth  Thorndike,  with 
beautiful  white  hair,  was  one  of  the  most 
gracious  women  I’ve  ever  known.  She 
worked  well  on  the  Placement  and  Re¬ 
freshment  Committees. 

I  could  tell  that  Charles  Dodge 
already  had  one  foot  in  the  grave.  He  was 
the  nominal  chairman  of  the  Outside 
Committee.  In  spite  of  his  feebleness,  I 
felt  it  a  privilege  to  know  one  of  the 
original  officers  of  CCHS  who  had  saved 
the  Flavel  House  from  demolition. 

Capt.  Ray  Collins  was  also  a  de¬ 
pendable  worker. 

Ruth  Maki  was  caring  for  a  sick 
husband  and  wasn't  able  to  come  to 
meetings  much,  but  she  did  find  time  to 
help  with  refreshments.  Her  enthusiasm 
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for  the  Museum  I  am  sure  helped  our 
membership  grow. 

A  dependable  worker  was  Capt. 
Ray  Collins.  1  don’t  remember  him  com¬ 
ing  to  meetings  during  my  first  year,  but 
he  helped  at  Capt.  Jack’s  work  parties. 

It  is  always  nice  to  include  local 
merchants  on  Museum  committees. 
Adalaine  Sather,  who  owned  a  crafts  and 
sewing  supply  store,  was  a  tireless  work¬ 
er  for  the  Chamber  of  Commerce  and 
CCHS.  Each  August  she  put  on  the  Vic¬ 
torian  Tea  for  the  Museum  and  it  added 
to  our  prestige  in  the  community. 

Thelma  Clark  taught  kindergarten 
at  the  YMCA.  She  had  spent  part  of  her 
girlhood  on  Ft.  Stevens  officers  row.  She 
felt  she  represented  our  Hammond  con¬ 
stituency  although  she  now  lived  in 
Astoria. 

One  of  my  favorites  was  Julia 
Slusher  who  was  probably  eighty,  both 
age  and  weight.  A  few  years  later  I  grew 
a  beard  for  several  months.  When  I  shav¬ 
ed  it  off,  she  cooed  to  me,  “Honey,  you 
look  so  much  better  without  that  awful 
beard,  promise  me  you  won’t  grow  it 
back  until  after  I’m  planted.”  So  far.  I’ve 
been  true  to  Julia. 

Elsie  Stangland,  Harriett  Blakely, 
Alice  Cahill,  Rachel  Lindberg,  and  Grace 
McCann  are  mentioned  frequently  in  the 
minutes  for  their  work  on  the  Placement 
Committee.  Grace  Ohler,  whose  faulty 
hearing  kept  her  from  being  a  comm  ittee 
member,  was  faithful  in  her  attendance. 
Mother  told  me  that  once  after  picking 
up  both  Florence  and  Grace,  they  passed 
in  front  of  our  house.  Florence  enthused 
toGrace,  “That’s  where  Vera  lives.  She’s 
fixing  it  up  real  nice,”  to  which  Grace 
responded,  “I  don’t  know  who’d  pour 
money  down  that  rat  hole!” 

Set  One 

The  Flavel  House  was  one  of 
Astoria’s  main  attractions  in  1 967.  From 
a  distance,  people  remarked  it  looked  like 
a  white  wedding  cake,  but  it  needed 
repainting,  and  looking  at  the  porches 
and  steps,  one  could  surmise  that  rot  was 


spreading.  Inside,  except  for  the  beautiful 
woodwork  and  fireplace  tiles,  it  was 
gloomy,  ugly,  and  cold! 

The  dining  room  was  the  only 
downstairs  room  which  was  furnished  as 
the  Flavel  family  might  have  had  it,  and 
that  was  so  because  of  our  love  of  re¬ 
freshments  after  meetings.  The  front 
parlor  was  the  “Maritime  Room”  and  had 
glass  cases  along  the  walls  and  the  iron 
stove  from  the  Peter  Iredale  in  the  center 
at  the  end  of  another  display  case.  The 
Library  was  the  “Indian  Room,”  filled 
with  glass  cases  of  baskets  and  bead- 
work.  My  favorite  item,  of  course,  was 
Chief  Comcomly’s  skull.  The  relic  itself 
wasn’t  so  much  to  look  at,  but  I  was 
fascinated  to  know  it  had  been  in  storage 
in  England  for  a  hundred  years  before  its 
return  to  Astoria. 

A  caretaker  lived  in  the  back  apart¬ 
ment.  The  original  wood  room  had  been 
made  into  a  bedroom.  The  pantry  was 
now  a  kitchenette,  and  the  old  kitchen 
was  a  small  living  room  with  a  breakfast 
table.  I  know  of  one  resident  caretaker 
who  used  both  tobacco  and  alcohol  to 
excess,  and  I  shudder  to  think  of  what 
might  have  happened! 

Upstairs,  there  were  just  two  bed¬ 
rooms  with  beds — the  Captain’s,  and 
Nellie’s  across  the  hall,  but  the  rooms 
were  clearly  for  the  exhibition  of  arti¬ 
facts,  not  to  “interpret”  the  lives  of  origi¬ 
nal  occupants.  Mary  Flavel’s  room  in  the 
northeast  corner  was  the  “Chinese 
Room,”  with  the  altar  ensconced  in  the 
tower  part.  The  guest  bedroom  at  the  top 
of  the  stairs  was  the  “Children’s  Room,” 
filled  with  dolls,  doll  houses,  doll  furni¬ 
ture,  wagons,  sleds,  etc. 

Our  monthly  membership  meetings 
were  held  in  the  Music  Room.  1  always 
got  there  early  so  I  could  help  carry  the 
double  wooden  folding  chairs  stored 
leaning  against  the  wall  by  the  north 
entrance,  and  set  them  up  facing  the  big 
round  table  on  the  east  end  of  the  room. 
May  Miller  always  sat  on  the  south  side 
of  the  table  during  the  whole  meeting, 


Cumtux  -  Vol.  21,  No.  2  -  Spring  2001 


19 


including  the  program.  She  was  always 
dressed  in  bright  purple  and  magenta 
hues,  augmented  with  numerous  neck¬ 
laces  and  bracelets  which  jangled  against 
the  table  while  she  wrote  a  rough  draft  of 
the  minutes  in  her  flourishing  longhand. 
The  treasurer  sat  on  the  north  side  of  the 
table  with  various  account  books  spread 
out,  and  the  president  ruled  from  the  east 
side.  Of  a  total  CCHS  membership  of  less 
than  300,  the  monthly  meetings  were 
usually  attended  by  a  dozen  faithful 
souls. 

For  most  of  the  year,  it  was  so  cold 
in  Flavel  House  that  we  kept  our  coats  on 
during  the  meetings.  The  original  wood 
furnace  had  been  converted  to  bum  oil; 
it  obviously  was  not  adequate.  One  could 
dream  of  the  good  old  days  when  a  ser¬ 
vant  would  have  kept  the  house  warm 
with  cordwood.  After  sitting  for  the  busi¬ 
ness  meeting  and  then  a  program,  we 
were  happy  to  retire  to  the  dining  room 
to  warm  our  stiff  fingers  on  a  cup  of 
coffee  or  tea  and  eat  the  little  sandwiches 
and  cookies  laid  out  in  trays  on  the  table. 

The  familiar  story  of  the  blind  men 
describing  the  elephant  is  how  different 
members  perceived  CCHS.  For  some, 
saving  Flavel  House  was  all  that  mat¬ 
tered;  others  felt  called  to  display  arti¬ 
facts — anything  curious  or  old.  As  for 
me,  the  preservation  of  memories  had 
priority.  I  resented  having  to  watch  mov¬ 
ies  ofNational  Parks  all  over  the  country 
when  there  was  so  much  local  history  to 
be  learned.  I  found  an  ally  in  Florence 
Flavel,  and  for  several  years  we  were  the 
program  committee. 

I  think  all  of  us  felt  that  Flavel 
House  would  always  be  our  only  Mu¬ 
seum.  In  March  1969,  however,  a  Mr. 
Claude  Shaeffer  surfaced.  He  had  been 
a  museum  curator,  perhaps  at  the  Smith¬ 
sonian,  and  had  just  moved  to  Seaside  for 
his  retirement.  He  contacted  the  board 
and  asked  for  time  at  a  regular  meeting 
to  speak  about  long-range  plans  for  the 
development  of  our  Museum.  He  was  so 
persuasive  that  the  board  asked  him  to 


put  his  thoughts  in  writing  for  its  further 
consideration.  We  heard  no  more  from 
him,  but  he  had  planted  a  seed  which 
took  a  decade  to  sprout. 

In  January  1971,  a  vicious  storm 
broke  an  attic  skylight  window,  and  there 
were  tree  limbs  all  over  the  yard.  Capt. 
Collins,  Web  Ballinger  and  John 
Hiestand  made  it  their  project  to  clean  up 
the  attic.  Snows  Electric  was  given  the 
job  of  adding  fluorescent  lights.  Web 
Ballinger,  by  the  way,  came  to  Astoria  as 
one  of  the  engineers  on  the  big  bridge 
project.  Upon  retirement,  he  made 
Astoria  his  home  and  was  a  loyal  Mu¬ 
seum  volunteer. 

Waino  Parhaniemi  gave  a  short  talk 
at  our  July  1972  meeting  about  taking 
care  of  old  landmarks  of  Astoria.  He  also 
warned  us  against  damage  by  rakes  or 
mower  to  the  roots  of  our  large  old  Se¬ 
quoia  and  Port  Orford  cedar  whose  roots 
had  grown  on  top  of  the  ground.  Any 
damage  to  the  bare  roots  can  cause  dis¬ 
ease  to  develop  which  ends  in  decay,  he 
said.  Then  there  was  discussion  on  plant¬ 
ing  juniper  shrubs  on  the  steep  bank  of 
8th  and  Duane  which  was  hard  to  mow. 

The  1970s  were  particularly  bad 
years  for  vandalism.  In  July  1 973,  Capt. 
Schroeder  put  clamps  on  the  showcase 
in  the  dining  room  where  one  of  our 
visitors  had  removed  two  articles.  Herb 
Howell  made  a  replacement  for  a  missing 
stair-railing  knob.  In  March  1974,  the 
board  approved  $1,210  for  a  fire  and 
burglar  alarm  system  to  be  installed  by 
Ed  Hauer. 

Of  those  who  had  a  vision  of  return¬ 
ing  Flavel  House  to  its  former  glory, 
Mary  Mason  was  one  of  the  most  vocal. 
In  October  1973,  she  convinced  the 
board  to  spend  $600  to  have  Mary  Laird 
hang  red  velvet  drapes  and  lace  panels 
for  six  windows  in  our  two  furnished 
bedrooms. 

The  Action 

The  decision-making  process  used 
in  those  days  seems  odd  to  me  now. 
Board  meetings  were  held,  but  instead  of 
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setting  policy  and  directing  the  business 
of  the  organization,  the  board  seemed 
more  a  body  that  prepared  the  agenda  to 
be  presented  at  the  monthly  membership 
meetings  for  discussion  and  action  by  the 
cranky  old  people  who  came.  Don’t  get 
me  wrong,  I  loved  every  one  of  them,  but 
those  meetings  were  so  tedious,  it  is  no 
wonder  so  few  young  people  and  other 
community  movers  and  shakers  attended. 
Our  best  leaders  were  bar  pilots;  I  won¬ 
der  if  raging  storms  at  sea  had  somehow 
prepared  them  for  Museum  service. 

Work  parties  were  sometimes  orga¬ 
nized  to  deal  with  special  projects.  One 
large  problem  was  the  cavernous  base¬ 
ment.  In  March  1967,  Capt.  DeSassise, 
Leland  Westley,  Capt.  Collins,  Capt.  U. 
H.  Cathcart,  Capt.  West  and  Clatsop 
Community  College  boys,  Donovan 
Gustafson  and  Jay  DeSassise,  spent  many 
hours  hauling  stuff  to  the  dump.  The  dirt 
floor  was  later  paved,  and  for  several 
years,  the  development  of  the  basement 
as  a  public  exhibition  room  was  a  high 
priority.  Betty  Morrison  and  her  place¬ 
ment  committee  drove  to  Tillamook 
Pioneer  Museum  to  look  at  its 
much-admired  kitchen  display.  Ours  took 
shape  on  the  north  wall  of  the  basement. 
Carpenter  Veikko  Leppinen,  who  had 
helped  reconstruct  Fort  Clatsop  and  the 
bastion  at  Fort  Astoria,  was  paid  $400  to 
construct  the  peeled  log  walls  of  our 
pioneer  kitchen,  and  the  ladies  furnished 
the  space  with  all  the  comforts  of  home, 
circa  1870-1900,  including  a  patchwork 
quilt  for  the  bed  in  the  loft  made  by  my 
Aunt  Mabelle.  Betty  painted  a  lovely 
rural  mural  [no  rhyme  intended]  which 
was  placed  outside  the  fake  window.  Not 
only  did  the  diorama  look  comfy  to  us, 
but  it  did  also  to  the  little  wood-boring 
insects  hiding  in  the  logs.  Several  years 
later  when  it  was  discovered,  the  board 
had  the  unpopular  task  of  directing  the 
removal  of  our  beautiful  pioneer  kitchen 
and  fumigating  the  basement. 


Inter-governmental  Relations 

We  were  not  autonomous  in  our 
efforts  to  preserve  local  history.  The 
Oregon  Historical  Society  had  sometime 
in  the  past  got  money  from  the  legislature 
to  pass  through  to  county  h  istorical  muse¬ 
ums.  Of  course,  there  were  strings  at¬ 
tached.  A  letter  was  read  in  April  1967 
from  director  Tom  Vaughan  of  OHS 
explaining  the  delay  of  ODOT  [Oregon 
Department  of  Transportation]  matching 
funds,  and  stating  very  plainly  we  were 
not  to  have  formal  admission  charges  at 
our  Museum.  We  were  allowed  to  have 
a  gift  donation  box  to  be  used  for  a  spe¬ 
cial  project.  Evidently,  we  were  part  of 
the  “free”  public  education  scheme.  Ev¬ 
ery  meeting  the  treasurer  reported  how 
much  money  had  been  “taken  from  the 
cash  box,”  and  I  always  had  visions  of 
burglars  in  the  night.  Soon  $1,250  was 
received  from  ODOT.  A  few  meetings 
later,  May  reported  she  had  placed  a  card 
by  the  cash  box:  “Suggested  donation: 
Adults  25  cents;  Children  10  cents.” 

If  the  legislature  recognized  the 
need  for  museums,  then  county  residents 
should  too.  Several  times  the  Society  had 
asked  for  county  property  tax  assistance. 
Finally  in  May  1966,  it  passed,  and  in 
April  1967,  a  check  for  $2,500  was  re¬ 
ceived  for  this  county  museum. 

In  the  legislation  to  allow  OHS  to 
pass  state  money  to  county  museums, 
there  must  have  been  language  which 
gave  it  some  authority  over  our  affairs. 
Our  minutes  in  several  years  mention  our 
having  to  collect  $5.00  from  at  least 
eighteen  of  our  members  for  OHS  mem¬ 
berships.  May  Miller  worried  when  she 
could  only  find  sixteen  to  belong.  One 
year  when  OHS  raised  dues  to  $7.00,  we 
had  the  courage  to  increase  ours  from 
$2.00to$3.00.  In  1976,  the  membership 
in  attendance  voted  unanimously  to  raise 
annual  dues  to  $10.00  for  family;  $3.00 
for  individual  senior  citizens;  $25  for 
contributing  members;  and  $200  for  life 
membership.  The  senior  citizen  rate  was 
included  since  90%  of  the  voters  were  in 
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that  category.  Before  it  took  effect,  May 
and  I  bought  Life  Memberships  for  $  1 00. 

In  February  1970,  we  got  a 
letter  from  Columbia  County  Historical 
Society  asking  for  support  to  place  a 
monument  at  the  only  place  in  Oregon 
where  four  counties  meet:  Clatsop,  Co¬ 
lumbia,  Washington,  and  Tillamook.  As 
it  turned  out,  Clatsop  County  Surveyor 
Robert  Hovden,  my  wife’s  cousin,  made 
the  determination  of  the  site  for  the  flat 
granite  stone.  It  is  a  low  caliber  thrill  to 
place  each  hand  and  each  foot  in  a  differ¬ 
ent  county  at  the  same  time — a  good 
family  outing.  To  walk  the  easy  half-mile 
path,  park  on  the  wide  shoulder  on  the 
north  side  of  Highway  26  at  the  “Four 
Comers  Trail”  sign,  somewhat  west  of 
Wolf  Creek  bridge. 

The  April  1971  board  minutes  show 
that  “Mr.  Bemey  displayed  a  collection 
of  articles  he  had  brought  from  the  Ore¬ 
gon  Historical  Society,  we  could  use  in 
our  display  cases.  Two  large  old  Indian 
baskets,  2  medium  small  Indian  dressed 
dolls,  one  tin  candle  mold,  one  black  iron 
fireplace  waffle  iron  and  one  small 
school  slate  broken.  A  letter  of  thanks 
was  sent  to  OHS  thanking  them  for  these 
gifts.  It  is  the  policy  of  our  Historical 
Museum  that  we  accept  no  articles  on 
loan.”  We  were  told  that  they  had  so 
many  duplicates  of  those  items  they 
wanted  to  share  them  with  other  muse¬ 
ums.  Might  it  have  been  preparation  for 
the  rest  of  the  story? 

From  the  board  minutes  of  a  special 
meeting:  “A  letter  was  read  from  Oregon 
Historical  Society  asking  CCHS  to  loan 
to  them  for  two  months  two  oil  paintings 
by  Cleveland  Rockwell  [Painted  in  1 882, 
they  hang  in  the  main  floor  hall;  one  is 
shown  in  color  in  Cumtux,  Summer 
1991]  to  be  part  of  an  exhibit  and  pro¬ 
duce  a  catalog  of  his  drawings  and  paint¬ 
ings  which  should  bring  him  national 
recognition.  ‘You  may  also  be  certain  we 
would  provide  them  maximum  insurance 
and  security.’  Considerable  discussion 
was  held  regarding  the  loan  of  these 


valuable  oil  paintings.”  The  board  finally 
voted  its  recommendation  to  the  member¬ 
ship  that  the  paintings  be  loaned. 

When  Mrs.  Flavel  heard  of  the 
recommendation,  she  was  furious.  She 
called  all  her  friends  to  make  sure  they 
attended  the  next  meeting.  “Pres. 
Schroeder  called  the  meeting  to  order  at 
8  p.m.  and  extended  greetings  to  a  large 
group  of  our  members  for  this  evening 
meeting.  Secretary  read  minutes  of  our 
regular  monthly  meeting  of  April  14th 
which  were  adopted  as  read.  Also  a  board 
meeting  on  April  26th  and  also  for  May 
6th.  These  two  board  meetings  were 
discussions  and  recommendations  per¬ 
taining  to  our  Museum.  A  letter  of  April 
27th  from  Thos.  Vaughan  of  OHS  for  the 
loan  of  two  Rockwell  oil  paintings  for 
two  months  was  also  read.  A  letter  was 
read  by  Miss  Mary  Flavel  from  Judge 
Harold  Johnson  asking  that  the  oil  paint¬ 
ings  remain  in  this  Museum.  After  con¬ 
siderable  discussion  on  the  subject,  Mrs. 
Julia  Slusher  made  a  motion  that  the  two 
paintings  not  be  sent  to  Portland,  second 
by  Miss  Mary  Flavel  and  motion  carried 
by  a  large  majority.” 

I  was  mortified.  I  had  tried  to 
state  that  it  was  a  fine  opportunity  to 
publicize  our  collections  to  a  wide  audi¬ 
ence  and  help  make  Astoria  famous;  it 
was  a  cry  in  the  wilderness.  What  made 
Mrs.  Flavel  so  determined  was  the  old 
matter  ofCapt.  Gray’s  sea  chest.  It  seems 
that  in  1 947,  Astorian  Mike  Cosovich  ran 
across  a  receipt  which  showed  that  in 
1900,  Oregon  Historical  Society  bor¬ 
rowed  from  the  Astoria  chapter  of  Ore¬ 
gon  Pioneer  Society  the  sea  chest  which 
had  probably  come  here  from  Boston 
during  the  1 892  Columbia  River  discov¬ 
ery  centennial.  According  to  Pioneer 
Society  bylaws,  only  pioneers  could 
belong,  which  meant  that  the  organiza¬ 
tion  caused  its  own  demise.  When  Ore¬ 
gon  Historical  Society  was  formed,  it  was 
named  the  successor  of  the  Pioneer  Soci¬ 
ety.  When  Astoria’s  chapter  died  off,  its 
holdings  might  possibly  have  become 
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OHS  property.  In  1964,  Mrs.  Flavel  had 
corresponded  with  Mr.  Vaughan  hoping 
for  its  return  to  Astoria.  His  refusal,  I 
feel,  was  the  catalyst  for  her  current 
anger.  Her  warning  was,  “If  we  lend  our 
Cleveland  Rockwell  pictures,  we’ll  never 
get  them  back.” 

Cleveland  Rockwell  was  a  cartogra¬ 
pher  for  the  Coast  and  Geodetic  Survey. 
During  the  Civil  War,  Captain  Rockwell 
led  survey  teams  behind  Confederate 
lines  to  prepare  topographic  maps  Union 
generals  needed.  His  maps  of  Washing¬ 
ton  DC  were  used  in  planning  for  the 
capital  city’s  defense.  After  the  war  he 
was  sent  to  the  west  coast.  Rockwell 
came  to  Astoria  in  1868  to  begin  his 
work  on  the  Columbia  River  and  Oregon 
coast.  Though  stationed  in  Portland,  his 
fieldwork  here  included  the  1889  topo¬ 
graphic  maps  of  the  Astoria  area.  During 
his  free  time  he  painted  landscapes  for 
enjoyment  and  sometimes  gave  or  sold 
his  canvases  to  friends.  We  know  from 
Nellie  Flavel’s  diary  that  he  paid  social 
visits  to  the  Flavel  family. 

In  1972,  Oregon  Historical  Society 
Press  published  Cleveland  Rockwell, 
Scientist  and  Artist,  1837-1907,  by  Franz 
Stenzel,  M.D.,  which  can  be  borrowed 
from  Astoria  Public  Library.  The  beauti¬ 
ful  cover  shows  an  Astoria  river  scene  of 
a  sailing  ship  with  Tongue  Point  in  the 
background,  borrowed  from  Columbia 
River  Maritime  Museum  (Yes,  they  got 
it  back!).  In  the  foreword,  Thomas 
Vaughan  wrote,  “Over  twenty  years  ago 
I  first  saw  Rockwell's  work  depicted  in 
two  oils  of  the  Columbia  Bar  done  for  the 
famous  pilot.  Captain  George  Flavel  of 
Astoria.  Unhappily,  these  paintings  are 
not  available  for  exhibition....”  In  June 
1 972, 1  had  the  audacity  to  report  to  our 
membership  that  I  had  seen  the  OHS 
display  of  Cleveland  Rockwell  paintings, 
and  they  were  very  good. 

May’s  surprise  in  July  1971:  “A 
letter  was  read  from  Chinook  Indian 
Tribe  at  Uwaco,  Wash,  sending  an  invita¬ 
tion  to  our  members  and  their  families  to 


attend  a  baked  salmon  dinner  and  Indian 
entertainment  program  to  be  held  Satur¬ 
day  Aug.  7th  at  Ilwaco.  They  also  asked 
for  the  display  of  Chief  Comcomly  skull 
as  a  special  attraction  for  the  festivities. 
Secretary  was  instructed  to  write  a  letter 
to  the  Indian  Tribe  regretting  that  this 
Skull  could  not  be  taken  from  the  Mu¬ 
seum.” 

“On  Jan.  1  Oth  [  1 972]  a  Board  meet¬ 
ing  was  held  to  discuss  several  items  of 
interest  to  the  Museum  which  Pres. 
Schroeder  explained  at  the  meeting. 
Another  letter  has  been  received  from 
Sen.  Packwood  regarding  the  Chinook 
Indian  Tribe’s  [request  for  the  return  of] 
Chief  Comcomly’s  skull,  and  Pres. 
Schroeder  asked  our  member  Judge  John¬ 
son  for  his  opinion.  He  made  several 
suggestions  in  answering  this  controversy 
without  getting  into  legal  difficulty.  All 
members  at  the  meeting  voiced  their 
ideas  and  finally  after  considerable  talk, 
Vera  Gault  made  motion  that  we  go  on 
record  and  start  proceedings  to  return 
Skull  to  rightful  owner.  Motion  was 
seconded  [probably  by  me],  but  failed  to 
pass  with  a  hand  count.  This  problem  will 
be  laid  on  the  table  until  the  next  meet¬ 
ing.” 

Several  months  later,  “Secretary 
reported  under  unfinished  business  the 
Chinook  Tribe  Inc.  from  Ilwaco  came  to 
take  Comcomly’s  skull  to  its  burial 
ground.  A  receipt  was  signed  by  their 
Secretary  Stephen  Meriwether  Sept.  7th, 
1972.” 

Community  Relations 

The  first  controversy  we  had  after 
1  joined  was  when  Harold  Dahlgren  of 
the  American  Legion  came  and  asked  to 
place  the  French  40  &  8  boxcar  on  the 
lawn. 

The  historical  purists  were  aghast 
at  the  thought  of  a  boxcar  sitting  on  the 
Flavel  House  lawn  (no  mention  was  made 
of  the  rusty  plows  in  the  back  yard). 
Others  were  overjoyed  to  get  a  chance  to 
display  a  wonderful  artifact  with  interna¬ 
tional  implications.  Some  were  neutral 
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The  Flavel  House  ca.  1890.  Nellie  and  Katie  are  on  the  lawn,  their  mother  is 
Philippina  Boelling,  Mary  Christina  Flavel’s  parents,  is  at  the  far  left.  (It  is  still  stand 


Courtesy  of  Virginia  Flavel  Johnson 

i  on  the  railing  and  a  servant  girl  stands  on  the  porch.  The  house  of  Conrad  and 
McClure  School,  now  an  empty  playground,  is  just  behind  it.  A  Crow  Photo 
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and  carried  the  positive  vote  by  pointing 
out  that  to  refuse  it  would  alienate  some 
of  our  patriotic  members.  I  won’t  tell 
how  I  voted,  but  will  say  how  proud  1 
was  several  years  later  to  show  it  to  our 
French  houseguest.  For  her,  it  was  the 
most  wonderful  thing  to  see  in  Astoria. 
[It  was  moved  to  Fort  Stevens  in  August 
1995.] 

With  that  achievement,  Harold 
Dahlgren  soon  returned  with  American 
Legion  Commander  Robert  Longfellow. 
They  proposed  to  donate  a  wonderful 
flagpole  which  they  would  install  free  of 
charge  in  front  of  the  Museum.  It  really 
is  a  marvelous  artifact.  If  I’m  not  mis¬ 
taken,  he  said  it  was  made  at  the  A.B. 
Hammond  mill  here  in  Astoria  on  the 
largest  wood  lathe  on  the  coast,  and 
another  of  its  height  can  never  be  made 
of  wood.  Again  the  purists  said  it  was  out 
of  scale  for  the  house,  and  others  said  it 
would  be  a  credit  to  the  Museum.  I’ve 
always  admired  Harold’s  ingenious  piv¬ 
oting  base  which  is  designed  to  allow  it 
to  be  easily  lowered  when  it  needs  to  be 
repainted.  I  learned  later  that  in  his  youth, 
Harold  had  been  short  and  skinny,  and 
he  had  earned  his  college  tuition  working 
for  a  local  electrician.  His  most  memora¬ 
ble  job  was  installing  electric  wires  in 
Flavel  House  because  he  was  small 
enough  to  crawl  around  between  the 
joists. 

“On  a  rainy  and  wintry  morning  of 
Jan.  12,1968,  10  a.m.,  the  dedication  of 
a  bronze  plaque  set  on  a  granite  slab  base 
was  held  at  the  original  site  [Wild 
Willie’s  Astoria  Car  Wash]  where  J.  C. 
Trullinger  made  the  generator  for  the  first 
electric  lights  for  Astoria.  Miss  Tess 
Mack  of  Portland,  grand-daughter  of  J. 
C.  Trullinger  unveiled  the  plaque  which 
was  presented  to  the  CCHS.  Several 
dignitaries  [including  Mayor  Harry  Stein- 
bock  and  OHS  director  Thomas 
Vaughan]  spoke  in  a  very  impressive 
manner.  A  very  good  number  of  our 
members  were  present  for  the  ceremony. 
A  letter  of  thanks  has  been  sent  to  Deskin 


Bergey  from  CCHS  thanking  him  for  the 
very  impressive  plaque  presented  to  our 
Museum.”  What  May  didn’t  say  was  that 
the  stage  for  the  speakers  was  a  Bumble 
Bee  cannery  truck’s  flatbed,  with  the 
normal  Highway  30  traffic  as  the  back¬ 
drop. 

At  one  meeting,  a  letter  from  Dr. 
Bainer,  biology  teacher  at  Clatsop  Col¬ 
lege,  was  read.  It  requested  the  loan  of 
stuffed  birds  to  be  used  for  instructional 
purposes.  Here  again,  purists  said  we 
never  loan  our  artifacts,  and  others  said, 
“...but  for  the  college...”  My  mother, 
bless  her  biased  heart,  made  the  motion 
to  approve,  with  the  provision  that  they 
may  be  recalled  at  the  option  of  CCHS. 
The  birds  may  still  be  seen  on  display  in 
a  corridor  in  Towler  Hall,  thirty  years 
later.  Another  avian  artifact  is  a  stuffed 
eagle,  perhaps  now  displayed  on  top  the 
Louvre  back  bar,  said  to  have  been  shot 
by  a  pioneer  father  after  his  infant  had 
been  carried  away. 

When  the  Museum  was  first  started, 
the  Placement  Committee  was  eager  to 
receive  artifacts  on  loan.  Without  profes¬ 
sionally  trained  curators,  it  is  easily  imag¬ 
ined  that  records  were  not  adequately 
kept,  and  as  time  went  on,  sometimes  the 
board  was  distressed  when  a  long-forgot¬ 
ten  donor  wanted  to  reclaim  a  family 
treasure.  In  March  1970,  Bill  Foster,  the 
county  tax  collector  who  had  become 
active  in  CCHS,  made  a  motion,  sec¬ 
onded  by  Lyle  Anderson,  that  a  majority 
of  board  members  would  have  to  agree 
on  removal  of  any  artifact  from  the  Mu¬ 
seum  that  had  been  loaned  to  the  Mu¬ 
seum  several  years  before. 

Sometimes  we  came  through  as 
donors.  In  June  1969,  CCHS  voted  to 
donate  $100  to  the  County  Historical 
Advisory  Committee  for  placement  of 
monuments  at  Astoria  Column  and  the 
Japanese  submarine  site.  The  latter  was 
dedicated  on  June  21,  1970,  with  Gov. 
McCall  and  Wendell  Wyatt  on  hand.  In 
May  1970,  we  sent  $150  to  the  newly 
organized  Cannon  Beach  museum  to  help 
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with  their  expenses,  and  received  a  letter 
of  thanks  from  Mrs.  Berkley  Snow. 

Generous  Relations 

Carl  Mead  was  the  first  especially 
generous  person  I  was  aware  of  when  I 
first  came  to  town.  He  made  a  practice 
of  donating  his  upholstery  talent  by  re¬ 
covering  one  piece  of  furniture  for  us 
each  year.  The  minutes  show  that  in  1 967 
he  did  the  “Sleepy  Hollow”  chair.  1  don’t 
remember  which  one  that  is,  but  it  sounds 
like  it  needed  new  springs.  May  also 
knew  that  Pacific  Power  and  Light  Com¬ 
pany  was  good  for  a  $200  donation  once 
a  year  if  she  asked  for  it  by  letter.  She 
always  included  the  name  of  the  manager 
in  reporting  the  thank  you  letter  she  sent, 
so  we  know  that  Deskin  Bergey  did  his 
civic  duty  for  many  years. 

Bless  his  heart,  Harold  Dahlgren 
was  so  moved  that  we  accepted  both  the 
boxcar  and  the  flagpole  that  he  became 
a  major  private  donor.  One  month,  when 
we  sorely  needed  an  infusion,  he  donated 
$800.  We  promptly  voted  him  a  life 
member.  His  subsequent  generous  dona¬ 
tions  are  recorded  in  the  minutes. 

News  of  deaths  are  always  sad,  but 
organizations  often  benefit  financially. 
At  the  end  of  1 967,  we  learned  that  Louis 
Sovey,  one  of  our  original  leaders  had 
died  and  left  us  a  bequest  of  $1,000. 
Since  I  never  knew  him,  I  took  his  death 
in  stride.  What  really  hurt  was  the  sudden 
loss  of  our  president  Capt.  Jack 
DeSassise.  Memorial  donations  totaling 
$675  were  received.  Less  than  a  year 
later,  Bumby  Bell  died,  and  memorials 
amounted  to  $412.  By  then  I  realized 
membership  in  CCHS  usually  ended  in 
death,  and  with  that,  I'll  desist  from  men¬ 
tioning  the  subject,  only  to  note  that  of 
all  those  active  in  1 967,  Ray  Collins  and 
I  are  the  only  ones  who  have  so  far  cheat¬ 
ed  the  memorial  list. 

It’s  not  always  money.  In  August 
1969,  May  reported  that  a  brass  bell  and 
gavel  used  by  Astoria  Gyro  Club,  an  old 
Bible,  and  22  Indian  baskets  had  been 
given  by  the  Grace  Ohler  estate.  In  May 


1971,  “Attention  was  given  to  a  large 
beautifully  carved  wall  clock  over  100 
years  old  presented  to  CCHS  from  the 
city  of  Walldorf,  Germany.”  The  clock 
was  presented  to  Mayor  Harry  Steinbock 
when  a  large  group  of  Astorians  visited 
our  sister  city  in  September  1970. 

Looking  back,  I’m  amazed  we 
thought  our  Museum  could  be  run  with 
just  volunteers.  We  desperately  needed 
a  professional  curator,  but  we  struggled 
along  without  one.  In  April  1975,  a  mo¬ 
tion  was  passed  at  a  board  meeting  that 
all  articles  offered  as  gifts  to  CCHS  be 
discussed  by  the  board  members  before 
they  are  accepted  or  rejected.  I  don’t 
remember  what  was  behind  that  action, 
but  I’m  sure  it  didn’t  come  out  of  the 
blue.  InDecember  1975,  our  board  mem¬ 
ber,  Michael  Naab,  the  curator  at 
CRMM,  offered  to  personalize  for  us  the 
standard  donation  receipt  process  used 
by  most  museums. 

Flavel  House  Frolics 

Adelaine  Sather  was  our  good  fairy 
for  several  years  to  organize  the  Victo¬ 
rian  Tea  held  at  Flavel  House.  Year  after 
year.  May  reported  that  the  weather  was 
fine  on  that  last  weekend  in  August.  The 
silver  bowl  on  the  table  usually  brought 
in  enough  to  net  about  $125.00. 

May  reported  in  October  1 969  that 
“our  Museum  placement  chairman  is  now 
married  to  a  Mr.  James  Moran  and  on 
their  way  to  Europe  for  the  winter 
months.”  That  takes  care  of  the  romance 
I  promised. 

Florence  Flavel,  program  chairman 
in  1971,  introduced  the  June  program, 
Mrs.  Theresa  “Tess”  Mack,  of  Portland, 
a  granddaughter  of  J.  C.  Trullinger....  She 
presented  to  our  Museum  a  very  large  oil 
portrait  painted  by  her  uncle,  John 
Trullinger  of  Paris  in  1 906.  “Mrs.  Flavel 
and  Harry  Flavel  brought  this  very  large 
gold  framed  portrait  from  Portland.  Mrs. 
Mack  also  presented  to  our  Museum  a 
second  gold  framed  oil  portrait  of  her 
mother  Elizabeth  Ann  Trullinger”  also 
brought  from  Portland  by  the  Flavels  the 
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CCHS  Photo  No.  3491-965 

CCHS  staff  in  1985: 1  to  r,  David  Peterson  (Del  Mar),  Darlene  Felkins,  Stephen  Recken, 
Jean  Anderson  and  Roger  Tetlow. 


next  day.  “After  the  program  everyone 
was  invited  to  the  dining  room  for  coffee 
and  open  faced  sandwiches.  Miss  Mary 
Flavel  served  coffee,  which  made  a 
pleasant  opportunity  for  our  members  to 
visit  with  Mrs.  Mack  and  each  other.” 

“As  the  business  for  the  evening 
was  closing  up,  our  Pres.  Schroeder 
caused  a  slight  surprise  of  suspense  and 
came  up  quickly  with  a  lovely  wrapped 
box  which  he  presented  to  the  secretary, 
which  completely  surprised  and  floored 
the  said  Sec.  And  upon  opening,  she 
beheld  a  beautiful  round  silver  cake  plate 
or  tray  engraved  in  the  center  these 
words:  ‘May  S.  Miller,  with  sincere  ap¬ 
preciation  for  years  of  devoted  service. 
From  Clatsop  County  Historical  Society, 
August  1971.’  It  is  a  very  lovely  gift  and 
the  thought  and  plans  that  made  this  gift 
possible  is  also  most  highly  appreciated, 
and  my  sincere  thanks  to  you  all.” 

“Bruce  Bemey  reported  [September 
1971]  he  understood  the  large  Joe 


Knowles  oil  paintings  on  walls  of  U.S. 
National  Bank  will  soon  be  taken  down 
and  he  suggested  CCHS  investigate  this 
rumor  and  ask  that  this  Society  may  have 
them  for  our  Museum.  So  the  next  morn¬ 
ing  bright  and  early  the  Secretary  sallied 
forth  to  the  bank  to  make  a  request  for 
the  pictures.  She  was  given  necessary 
information  as  how  to  proceed  for  these 
art  treasures,  to  write  the  Building  & 
Planning  Dept,  of  Portland  [bank  head¬ 
quarters]  which  she  did  at  once,  and  we 
will  hope  for  a  nice  answer  in  our  favor.” 
After  the  old  bank  at  12th  and  Duane 
streets  was  vacated,  the  pictures  were 
taken  to  Portland  and  put  into  storage.  In 
March  1975,  after  a  forceful  letter  from 
Capt.  Collins,  they  were  donated  to  the 
Museum  where  they  hung  for  many  years 
in  the  upstairs  hallway.  Other  Joe 
Knowles  paintings  may  be  viewed  in  the 
Liberty  Theater  and  Astoria  Public  Li¬ 
brary,  where  one  can  find  the  celebrated 
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artist’s  biography  in  the  Astoriana  collection. 

In  October  1972,  our  treasurer  Bill 
Foster  reported  a  piano  at  Reedsport 
could  be  a  gift  to  this  Museum.  May 
bellyached,  “We  now  have  two  Grand 
pianos  and  one  organ  in  our  Music  room, 
and  one  piano  stored  in  the  main  hall  and 
one  piano  stored  in  the  basement  and 
another  organ  in  the  hall  upstairs.  It  was 
suggested  Cannon  Beach  might  be  happy 
to  have  this  piano,  as  they  are  interested 
in  gifts  for  their  Museum.”  One  of  our 
square  grand  pianos  had  been  on  loan  to 
us  since  September  1 952  from  the  Austin 
Osbum  estate.  In  June  1978,  we  were  so 
crowded  for  display  space,  we  wrote  to 
the  owners  to  ask  that  they  remove  it. 
The  irony  is  that  just  the  next  month,  a 
small  upright  piano  that  had  been  used 
for  many  years  by  a  beloved  teacher  at 
Central  School  was  offered  to  us,  and  the 
members  voted  to  receive  it. 

One  day  in  January  1973,  Mr. 
Grimberg  of  Astoria  Plumbing  Co.  called 
me  and  said  he  had  been  doing  some 
emergency  plumbing  in  the  caretaker’s 
apartment  at  Flavel  House,  and  he 
thought  I  should  know  there  was  an  ex¬ 
treme  fire  hazard.  He  suggested  the  board 
make  an  inspection  of  the  apartment. 
When  I  informed  our  president  of  the 
call,  he  appointed  Bill  Foster  and  me  to 
inspect.  So  that  night,  Mrs.  D-,  our  paid 
receptionist  who  lived  there,  opened  the 
door  for  us.  We  were  shocked!  It  turned 
out  that  she  was  a  compulsive  rummage 
sale  shopper  and  had  packed  in  so  many 
bags  that  her  living  area  was  stacked  six 
feet  high,  with  just  a  narrow  path  from 
the  door  to  the  kitchenette  and  bedroom . 
While  we  were  there,  the  phone  rang,  and 
rang,  and  rang— none  of  us  could  find  it. 

At  the  next  meeting  May  reported 
“A  motion  was  made  seconded  and  pass¬ 
ed  that  a  comm  ittee  be  appointed  by  Pres. 
of3  men  [including ournew  board  mem¬ 
ber  Dr.  Duane  Jue]  and  one  woman  with 
Wm.  Foster  one  of  the  men  as  alternate 
who  shall  inspect  the  building  and  the 
custodian’s  apartment  at  least  quarterly 


which  shall  stress  fire  hazard,  orderliness 
and  general  Good  Housekeeping.”  Mrs. 
D-  survived  the  next  inspection  with  just 
a  warning,  but  at  the  February  1974 
board  meeting.  Dr.  Jue  reported  that  his 
committee  had  closely  inspected  the 
apartment  and  she  must  vacate  within  30 
days.  The  next  occupant  was  a  lovely 
retired  lady,  Mrs.  Doris  Junnikkala,  who 
was  then  our  paid  receptionist. 

In  August  1973,  “Mr.  and  Mrs. 
[Robert]  Collins  and  their  four  small 
children  visited  the  Museum  from  Cali¬ 
fornia.  Mrs.  Collins  is  the  daughter  of 
Mrs.  Virginia  Malenfant  of  Oakland,  Cal. 
who  is  the  sister  of  Miss  Patricia  Flavel 
who  had  given  this  home  to  Clatsop 
County  in  the  1 930s.  She  was  very  inter¬ 
ested  in  the  progress  we  have  made  with 
the  Museum  and  she  would  tell  her 
Mother  and  Miss  Patricia  Flavel.” 

An  Emerging  Momentum 

For  several  years  in  the  late  1 970s, 
things  seemed  pretty  quiet.  Capt.  Collins 
was  constantly  superintending  mainte¬ 
nance  on  Flavel  House,  my  mother  and 
I  were  introducing  programs  at  every 
meeting  and  people  kept  coming  to  the 
Museum.  Then  in  March  1979,  Daniel 
Robertson,  a  young  man  living  in 
Beaverton,  sent  us  a  letter  asking  to  work 
for  us  as  a  student  curator  to  comply  with 
his  master’s  degree  requirements  at  Port¬ 
land  State  University.  There  was  to  be  no 
pay  for  his  work.  He  would  start  in  Sep¬ 
tember  1979  with  a  forty-hour  week  the 
first  semester  and  a  twenty-hour  week  the 
second  term.  Several  years  before,  Dan 
had  lived  in  Astoria  and  made  his  living 
selling  cameras  and  film  at  Owl  Drug 
Store,  so  he  was  familiar  with  the  mu¬ 
seum  already,  and  had  a  network  of 
friends.  Sam  Churchill  and  I  had  the 
pleasure  of  putting  a  successful  motion 
to  our  group. 

In  the  first  two  months  that  fall,  Dan 
proved  beyond  a  doubt  that  we  needed 
a  full-time  staff  person.  He  was  making 
progress  on  all  fronts— Flavel  House 
maintenance,  cataloging  the  collection. 
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public  relations,  and  membership  devel¬ 
opment.  In  December,  county  budget 
officer  Jon  Levy  explained  about  a  reve¬ 
nue  sharing  plan  of  the  county  that  en¬ 
abled  us  to  apply  for  funds  to  hire  a  cura¬ 
tor. 

We  knew  that  Dan’s  work  was 
robbing  May  Miller  of  her  life’s  voca¬ 
tion.  How  was  she  taking  it?  She  couldn’t 
have  been  happier.  She  and  Dan  were 
best  of  friends,  and  she  taught  him  every¬ 
thing  she  thought  he  needed  to  know. 
May  was  so  graceful  in  her  exit  from 
twenty-five  years  on  the  board,  seventeen 
as  secretary,  that  when  Dorothy  Churchill 
was  elected  the  new  secretary  at  the  Janu¬ 
ary  1980  meeting,  May  offered  to  make 
cookies  each  month.  Her  attitude  was  so 
heroic,  the  board  voted  to  establish  the 
May  Miller  Living  Memorial  endowment 
fund.  February  13th  was  May  Miller 
Night,  with  a  decorated  cake  and  flowers. 
OHS  field  historian  Elizabeth  Buehler 
presented  a  check  for  the  fund,  and  May 
received  a  standing  ovation  and  loud 
applause  for  her  many  years  of  service. 

The  program  that  night  was  Dan 
Robertson,  speaking  to  a  crowd  so  large 
that  the  Music  Room  was  packed  and 
people  were  seated  in  the  hall.  In  his 
enthusiastic,  forceful  style,  he  expounded 
on  seven  aspects  of  CCHS:  As  a  site,  the 
Flavel  House  is  one  of  Oregon’s  finest 
examples  of  Victorian  architecture.  As 
an  event,  20,000  visitors  come  here  each 
year.  As  a  human  endeavor,  volunteers 
spend  many  hours  cleaning  and  catalog¬ 
ing  artifacts.  As  art,  the  house  is  here  for 
people  to  enjoy.  As  a  school,  it  is  a  re¬ 
pository  for  education.  As  a  social  asset, 
the  Museum  is  a  place  for  cultural  and 
social  events,  and  as  an  investment,  it  is 
worth  maintaining.  He  added  that  keep¬ 
ing  people  involved  with  the  Museum 
keeps  it  from  being  a  haunted  house. 

That  night  our  new  president  Sam 
Foster  conducted  his  first  meeting.  We 
soon  found  that  his  gift  was  to  strengthen 
the  role  of  the  board.  Its  meetings  be¬ 
came  exciting  times  for  suggesting  ways 


to  improve  CCHS.  Dan  wasn’t  the  only 
new  face  to  add  zest  to  our  Society.  Mi¬ 
chael  Foster  became  active  as  a  way  to 
honor  his  late  father.  He  and  Eleanor 
Forrester  were  elected  to  the  board,  and 
immediately  were  recognized  for  their 
dedication,  imaginative  ideas,  and  hard 
work.  By  April,  we  had  set  a  salary  range 
for  an  executive  director,  and  began  to 
advertise  the  position.  Dan  reported  on 
his  correspondence  with  Mrs.  Vincent 
(Brooke)  Astor.  She  donated  $500.  That 
was  appreciated,  but  hardly  held  a  candle 
to  the  $3,450  given  by  Astoria  Rotary 
Club  for  the  restoration  of  the  dining 
room,  and  the  Bank  of  Astoria  gave 
money  to  refurbish  the  Chinese  Room. 

At  the  May  2 1  board  meeting,  Dan 
gave  an  overview  of  his  internship  and 
said  it  was  successful  in  doing  what  he 
expected.  What  he  learned  in  Astoria 
must  have  done  him  some  good,  for  his 
career  has  included  being  the  director  of 
both  Benton  County  and  Douglas  County 
museums. 

The  board  met  on  June  7,  1980  at 
Michael  Foster’s  house  to  interview 
candidates  for  the  curator  position  (We 
used  the  terms  curator  and  executive 
director  interchangeably).  The  first  inter¬ 
view  was  by  telephone  with  Renee  Bush 
who  was  attending  a  seminar  for  Histori¬ 
cal  Administration  at  Williamsburg  Vir¬ 
ginia.  She  was  education  director  of 
Jackson  County  Museum  in  Jacksonville 
Oregon.  The  second  was  Gloria  Rich¬ 
ards,  curator  of  the  Historic  Governors 
Mansion  in  Cheyenne,  Wyoming,  and 
assistant  curator  of  collections  at  the 
Wyoming  Historical  Museum.  Ms.  Bush 
was  our  first  choice,  and  Pres.  Sam  Fos¬ 
ter  was  asked  to  write  a  letter  offering  her 
the  position  starting  August  2,  1 980.  She 
accepted  and  came  in  July  to  meet  the 
board.  We  couldn’t  believe  how  lucky  we 
were.  When  she  asked  about  housing,  one 
of  the  board  members  had  a  bright  idea 
and  offered  her  the  caretaker’s  apartment. 
Ms.  Bush  was  delighted  with  that  pros- 
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pect.  We  then  gave  Doris  Junnikkala 
thirty  days  notice  to  vacate. 

On  August  8th,  the  apartment  was 
still  vacant,  and  the  board  learned  that 
Renee  Bush  had  changed  her  mind  and 
declined  to  come.  Gloria  Richards  was 
called.  She  was  delighted,  and  was  here 
on  September  1 .  The  board  voted  to  use 
the  apartment  as  her  office,  as  Gloria 
planned  to  live  in  a  house  with  her  three 
children. 

At  the  September  8th  board  meet¬ 
ing,  Gloria  presented  her  outline  of 
needs:  attention  to  cleanliness,  rearrange 
exhibits  to  protect  them  from  direct  sun¬ 
light,  repair  or  restore  items  to  preserve 
their  beauty,  improve  the  records  system, 
write  a  photo  collection  policy,  and  de¬ 
velop  long-range  development  goals.  We 
were  well  impressed  with  her  abilities 
and  professionalism. 

Roger  Tetlow  attended  the  October 
board  meeting.  He  volunteered  to  edit  a 
quarterly.  Since  supporting  a  quarterly 
with  a  $3.00  senior  membership  fee  was 
impossible,  a  new  schedule  was  adopted, 
charging  $12  for  individuals  including 
senior  citizens  and  students;  Sustaining, 
$250;  and  Life,  $1,000.  Gloria  invited 
members  to  a  celebration  of  Cumtux 
publication  day.  A  wine  and  cheese  party 
was  held  on  the  evening  of  December  8th 
to  show  the  journal  to  the  press  and  other 
invited  guests.  Shallon  Winery  supplied 
the  beverage.  As  I  look  back  to  that 
night,  I  think  of  it  as  the  end  of  Prohibi¬ 
tion.  Once  we  started  having  wine  and 
cheese  receptions,  our  membership  of 
242  began  to  grow.  No  wonder  we  like 
our  “Vice  and  Virtue”  exhibit  so  much! 

When  Gloria  came,  we  all  knew  that 
it  would  be  for  only  one  year  unless  we 
could  improve  the  cash  flow.  At  the 
January  1 98 1  board  meeting  in  my  home, 
the  idea  came  to  us  that  even  if  we  gave 
up  the  $2,000  state  support,  we’d  be  far 
better  off  charging  admission.  After 
approving  the  fee  schedule  of  $  1 .00  for 
adults  and  50  cents  for  ch  ildren,  we  pass¬ 


ed  the  1981  budget  of  $36, 330  as  submit¬ 
ted  by  treasurer  Orwick. 

One  of  Gloria’s  good  ideas  was  that 
we  should  take  some  leadership  in  pro¬ 
moting  C latsop  County  as  a  tourist  desti¬ 
nation.  In  March,  we  invited  thirty-two 
tourist  related  organizations  to  a  round¬ 
table  gathering  emceed  by  Ms.  Richards. 
Gloria  sometimes  did  surprising  things. 
To  celebrate  Maritime  History  Week,  she 
had  the  audacity  to  ask  OHS  for  the 
short-term  loan  of  the  previously  men¬ 
tioned  sea  chest  of  Capt.  Robert  Gray.  In 
fact,  I  supplied  the  transportation  in  my 
old  Volvo  station  wagon. 

In  April,  Gloria  attended  the  county 
budget  committee  and  asked  for  $32,000 
to  repairthe  foundation  of  Flavel  House. 
She  based  her  request  on  the  assumption 
that  it  was  county  property  and  they 
should  take  care  of  their  buildings.  The 
next  month.  Pres.  Sam  Foster  met  with 
the  county  commissioners,  and  they  con¬ 
curred.  Another  piece  of  good  news  was 
that  Gloria  secured  a  grant  of  $2,600 
from  the  Oregon  Humanities  Commission 
for  us  to  hire  Roger  Tetlow  to  index  our 
photo  collection. 

In  November  1981,  the  bylaws  were 
changed  so  the  membership  would  elect 
only  board  members,  which  in  turn  would 
select  the  officers  from  its  own  group. 
We  felt  that  serving  on  the  board  is  an 
efficient  way  to  train  Society  leaders. 

A  Moving  Episode 

At  the  April  1975  board  meeting, 
an  idea  was  formulating  ahead  of  its  time. 
It  was  our  understanding  that  the  Colum¬ 
bia  River  Maritime  Museum  was  getting 
free  use  of  the  old  city  hall  which  they 
were  planning  to  vacate  when  their  new 
building  was  completed.  It  was  suggested 
that  Pres.  Collins  write  the  Military  De¬ 
partment  of  Oregon  and  ask  that  CCHS 
could  continue  in  CRMM’s  place  when 
it  moved  out.  To  our  disappointment,  the 
reply  was  that  the  State  needed  to  sell 
both  the  old  city  hall  and  the  adjoining 
armory  to  help  finance  construction  of  a 
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new  Oregon  National  Guard  armory  at 
Camp  Rilea. 

Not  much  more  was  said  about  this 
for  many  years,  but  as  the  new  Maritime 
Museum  building  was  nearing  comple¬ 
tion  in  1982,  we  knew  that  the  old  city 
hall  would  eventually  be  vacant.  We 
heard  talk  that  the  armory  would  be  eas¬ 
ier  to  sell  if  the  old  city  hall  were  demol¬ 
ished  for  parking  space.  We  also  heard 
that  the  YMCA  wanted  the  armory,  but 
they  couldn’t  purchase  the  whole  block. 
As  we  talked  about  it  at  our  February 
1981  meeting,  we  decided  to  consider, 
with  the  YMCA,  a  joint  purchase  of  the 
property.  That  group  needed  a  loan,  but 
ran  into  a  brick  wall  when  it  was  denied 
due  to  lack  of  collateral.  The  state  held 
their  auction,  and  the  only  bid  was  from 
a  group  of  local  businessmen  consisting 
of  Rod  Gramson  of  Wadsworth  Electric, 
George  Brugh  of  Beeline  Roofing,  and 
contractors  Harry  Claterbos  Jr.  and 
Chuck  Taggart. 

In  May  1982,  after  we  conferred 
with  the  owners,  they  offered  to  sell  the 
old  city  hall  to  CCHS  for  $140,000, 
payable  in  one  year.  Our  board  member, 
Dick  Carruthers,  said  we  would  be  better 
off  leasing  the  building.  The  board  voted 
to  establish  a  building  fund  because  by 
now,  we  knew  we  needed  a  second  build¬ 
ing  to  be  a  general  history  museum  and 
Society  offices.  In  fact,  the  next  month 
the  board  voted  to  offer  to  buy  the  vacant 
Uppertown  Fire  Station  from  City  of 
Astoria  for  $1 .00. 

The  consortium  offered  a  lease 
agreement.  By  then,  we  were  so  sure 
things  would  fall  into  place  in  our  favor 
that  we  signed  it  on  September  1 ,  1 982. 
We  will  always  be  grateful  to  Heather 
Reynolds,  our  attorney,  for  guiding  us 
through  these  suspenseful  proceedings. 
Offices  were  moved  to  the  old  city  hall, 
and  it  became  the  location  of  subsequent 
board  meetings. 

On  September  15th,  during  the 
board  meeting,  Gloria  said  all  artifacts 
must  be  removed  from  Flavel  House 


basement  before  the  end  of  the  month  so 
the  contractor  could  work  on  the  founda¬ 
tion.  Also,  it  approved  Gloria’s  recom¬ 
mendation  that  the  Flavel  House  recep¬ 
tionist  position  be  done  by  volunteers, 
and  we  use  the  money  to  hire  a  profes¬ 
sional  curator.  This  we  knew  meant  rais¬ 
ing  more  money.  New  board  member 
June  Daggatt  volunteered  to  be  general 
chairman  of  fund  raising  events.  This 
exciting  meeting  was  adjourned  at  6: 1 5 
because  at  8:00  o’clock  there  was  a  gen¬ 
eral  membership  meeting.  The  crowd  of 
about  sixty  people  came  and  enjoyed 
hearing  of  our  expansion  plans,  and  hav¬ 
ing  a  tour  of  the  old  city  hall.  Gloria’s 
next  job,  with  help  from  Eleanor  For¬ 
rester,  was  to  snag  a  grant  from  Fred 
Meyer  Charitable  Trust  to  assure  us 
funds  for  the  purchase  and  renovation  of 
the  building. 

At  year’s  end,  we  patted  ourselves 
on  the  back,  for  the  recent  fund  raising 
events— Christmas  dinner,  a  party  at 
Pres.  Michael  Foster’s  house,  a  rummage 
sale,  historic  homes  tours,  and  the  mem¬ 
bership  drive— had  netted  $10,066. 

Another  good  idea  which  emerged 
from  the  board’s  hyperactive  minds  was 
the  First  Annual  Awards  Luncheon,  held 
on  January  9,  1983  at  Astoria  country 
club;  128  attended.  OHS  director  Tom 
Vaughan  gave  a  speech  on  looking  to  the 
larger  Northwest  region  as  local  history. 
He  said  historical  museums  should  work 
together  to  accomplish  our  goals.  (I 
cringed,  knowing  he  was  thinking  of  our 
Cleveland  Rockwell  paintings.) 

The  moving  episode  came  at  our 
board  meeting  a  week  later.  Gloria  Rich¬ 
ards  submitted  her  letter  of  resignation. 
Looking  back,  1  don’t  remember  the 
details.  We  had  had  a  roller  coaster  year 
with  much  excitement,  and  much  stress. 
The  minutes  merely  suggest:  “She  was 
unhappy  with  the  prospect  of  no  salary 
raise.”  The  board  accepted  her  letter  with 
regrets. 
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Middle  Age  Spread 

At  the  next  meeting,  our  new  board 
member,  Aneta  Englund,  who  had  been 
doing  volunteer  work  under  Gloria,  was 
asked  to  be  interim  director.  Bob  Lovell 
was  named  chairman  of  the  grants  com¬ 
mittee.  As  program  committee  chairman, 
I  announced  that  the  April  general  mem¬ 
bership  meeting  would  be  held  at  Jewell 
School.  I  had  decided  that  as  a 
county-wide  organization,  we  should 
meet  in  different  locations  once  in  a 
while.  Wearing  another  hat,  I  reported 
that  after  talking  with  City  Manager 
Curry  about  the  Uppertown  fire  station, 
which  had  been  used  only  for  storage  for 
many  years,  he  had  instructed  the  City 
Attorney  to  draw  up  a  contract  for  discus¬ 
sion  purposes. 

After  the  board  had  interviewed  for 
the  curator  position,  Stephen  Recken  was 
hired  at  a  salary  of  $14,000.  He  had  just 
received  his  PhD  in  American  Studies 
from  Washington  State  University  and 
had  had  work  experience  in  its  museum. 

In  other  business,  June  Daggatt  and 
Bob  Lovell  talked  us  into  sponsoring  the 
first  Oregon  Dixieland  Jubilee,  which 
was  held  October  7-9,  1983  at  Seaside, 
Gearhart,  and  Astoria.  They  were  ap¬ 
pointed  general  chairmen.  Even  better 
news  was  that  Lions  Club  Auxiliary 
voted  to  do  fall  and  spring  housekeeping 
chores  at  Flavel  House. 

Our  June  board  meeting  was  punc¬ 
tuated  with  Aneta  Englund’s  letter  of 
resignation.  She  was  feeling  stressed  out 
with  the  board  for  micro-managing  the 
Society’s  business.  Having  Steve  Recken 
already  in  place,  we  just  added  the  ad¬ 
ministrative  tasks  onto  his  curatorial 
responsibilities.  Knowing  stress  to  be 
Enemy  No.  1,  he  asked  for  a  full-time 
secretary.  Jean  Anderson  was  asked  to  be 
coordinator  of  tours  and  social  events. 

In  August,  Steve  Recken  announced 
he  had  gotten  a  State  Historic  Preserva¬ 
tion  Grant  of  $16,000  to  repair  Flavel 
House  roof  and  porches  and  to  paint  the 
house  in  historic  colors.  They  liked  what 


we  did  so  much,  they  later  pressed  an¬ 
other  $10,000  into  our  palms.  We  also 
enjoyed  the  dedication  of  the  new  rose 
garden  at  Flavel  House.  The  ceremony 
involved  the  Anchor  Club,  Regatta  Asso¬ 
ciation,  and  Portland’s  Royal  Rosarians. 
It  was  such  a  beautiful  ceremony  it  has 
been  repeated  every  year  since. 

In  the  flurry  of  restructuring  the 
board  and  of  acquiring  more  property, 
etc.,  it  had  been  a  long  time  since  we  had 
had  regularly  scheduled  general  member¬ 
ship  meetings,  and  we  missed  them. 
Steve  and  I  hatched  Monthly  Luncheons 
that  proved  popular.  We  announced  that 
they  would  be  held  on  second  Wednes¬ 
days  at  the  Crab  Pot  Restaurant  in 
Warrenton.  A  biography  of  Capt.  George 
Flavel  was  the  topic  of  the  first  program . 
The  second  featured  Astoria  City  Man¬ 
ager  Dale  Curry,  soon  to  retire,  telling  of 
the  changes  in  the  city  since  he  came.  It 
was  a  beautiful  setting  with  windows 
overlooking  the  Skipanon  River.  Usually 
about  thirty  members  came.  Too  bad  its 
owners  torched  it,  but  we  survived  by 
enjoying  venues  in  Svensen,  Hammond, 
Seaside,  Cannon  Beach,  Astoria,  and  our 
favorite — Camp  18. 

The  Oregon  Dixieland  Jubilee  was 
to  be  our  big  money  raiser.  It  was  mod¬ 
eled  after  the  one  in  Sacramento,  so  it 
had  to  be  good.  And  it  was  good.  Every¬ 
one  had  a  good  time,  and  it  became  an 
annual  event.  I  had  been  confident  that 
it  would  make  money  because  Michael 
Foster  had  organized  a  cadre  of  sixty 
guarantors  who  promised  to  pay  up  to 
$500  each  if  there  were  a  shortfall.  As  it 
turned  out,  we  all  had  to  pay  $371.  The 
next  year  a  larger  number  of  people  were 
asked  to  be  sponsors — donating  less 
money  up  front. 

We  did  better  with  our  Victorian 
Christmas  weekend,  which  made  about 
$2,000,  the  big  event  being  Chef  Richard 
Nelson’s  dinner  for  two  hundred  in  the 
Astoria  High  School  cafeteria. 

Pres.  Michael  Foster  made  us  happy 
at  the  board  meeting  of  January  1984.  He 
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CCHS  Photo  #  7395-966 

Volunteer  Clerk  Bettie  McCue,  left,  and  Archivist 
Judi  Byrd,  right,  at  work  in  the  Archives  at  the 
Heritage  Museum,  ca  1988. 


announced  that  Fred  Meyer  Charitable 
Trust  had  approved  a  grant  of  $  1 05,000 
provided  we  match  it  within  two  years. 
With  that  news,  our  hero.  Bob  Lovell, 
negotiated  with  the  owners  of  the  old  city 
hall,  which  we  now  called  the  Heritage 
Museum.  The  price  would  be  $140,000, 
but  each  of  the  four  owners  would  donate 
back  $10,000,  which  put  us  well  on  the 
road  to  matching  the  Fred  Meyer  grant. 
There  was  still  the  need  to  put  big  money 
into  the  building.  We  were  dismayed  to 
learn  of  all  the  code  requirements  we  had 
to  meet,  such  as  the  expensive  second 
floor  fire  escape,  and  there  was  roof 
replacement  and  painting  inside  and  out, 
besides.  Of  course,  we  did  meet  the  Fred 
Meyer  Foundation  challenge,  and  later 
won  an  additional  $95,000  which  we 
matched  with  $97,000  from  the  Murdock 
Trust. 

We  kept  thinking  up  more  unusual 
ways  to  make  money.  Someone  sug¬ 
gested  we  honor  Jane  Barnes,  the  first 
white  woman  in  Oregon  who  accompa¬ 
nied  Donald  McTavish  to  Fort  George  in 
1814.  Since  she  was  a  Portsmouth  bar¬ 
maid,  what  could  be  nicer  than  for  CCHS 
to  sponsor  a  pub  crawl?  Participating 
taverns  and  clubs  each  chose  one  bar¬ 
maid  to  have  a  chance  to  be  Miss  Jane 
Barnes  by  raising  the  most  money  for 


CCHS  by  selling  buttons  at 
$1.00  each.  On  the  big  night, 
they  were  in  costume,  and  the 
public  was  encouraged  to  go 
from  bar  to  bar  to  admire  them. 
Edna  Packard,  always  a  good 
sport,  dressed  up  as  a  bar  bust¬ 
ing  zealot  and  circulated  with 
her  hatchet.  Some  nervous  bar¬ 
tenders  thought  she  was  for  real ! 
In  1984,  we  made  about  $3,000. 

I  became  worried  about  CCHS 
getting  a  reputation  of  encour¬ 
aging  alcoholism,  so  I  organized 
a  “Temperance  Society”  ice 
cream  social  and  cake  auction 
in  the  basement  of  the  Method¬ 
ist  Church  to  run  concurrently 
with  the  pub  crawl.  1  always  asked  Sen. 
Joan  Dukes  for  a  cake,  for  I  knew  it 
would  fetch  the  highest  price.  It  was  a 
nice  family  event  which  even  children 
enjoyed.  After  a  few  years  the  novelty  of 
Jane  Barnes  Day  wore  off.  In  1991,  the 
“Temperance  Society”  ran  a  candidate. 
The  barmaids  were  miffed  when  she  won. 
Maybe  that’s  what  put  an  end  to  that 
fundraiser. 

The  Victorian  Christmas  dinner  was 
held  at  Suomi  Hall  that  year  and  netted 
$1,430,  at  $25.00  per  person.  Some  of 
the  old-time  members  who  were  stuck  in 
the  days  of  $2.00  annual  dues  com¬ 
plained  that  we  were  getting  to  be  more 
and  more  like  a  country  club,  but  many 
people  agree  the  Christmas  dinner  and 
Cumtux  are  the  best  things  we  do.  For 
several  years  the  dinners  were  in  the 
festively  decorated  Flavel  House.  Jean 
Anderson  skillfully  made  them  success¬ 
ful.  Other  good  projects  were  producing 
the  documentaries.  Remembering  Union- 
town  was  made  possible  by  a  gift  from 
Esther  Pemu  and  a  grant  from  Oregon 
Humanities  Commission.  Next  was 
Steam  Whistle  Logging.  In  1988,  Sam 
and  Dorothy  Churchill  went  to  Rochester 
NY  to  receive  awards  given  to  CCHS  by 
American  Association  of  State  and  Local 
History  for  the  two  programs. 
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The  need  for  an  additional  staff 
person  was  discussed  at  the  April  1985 
board  meeting.  Steve  Recken  proposed 
hiring  David  Peterson  who  had  spent  a 
summer  working  on  our  collection  as  an 
intern.  He  was  a  well-trained  historian, 
familiar  with  our  collection.  The  board 
approved  hiring  him  on  a 
month-to-month  basis. 

The  grant  under  which  David  work¬ 
ed  during  the  summer  of  1983  required 
the  publication  of  his  work  in  Cumtux. 
Editor  Roger  Tetlow  didn’t  like  the  arti¬ 
cle  and  refused  to  publish  it.  When  the 
disagreement  came  to  a  head,  it  was  the 
consensus  of  the  executive  committee 
that  the  editor  must  take  direction  from 
the  director.  Tetlow  resigned  as  editor 
and  was  replaced  by  Evelyn  Hankel  who 
preserved  the  fine  qualities  of  the  quar¬ 
terly.  Their  last  issue  was  Summer  1 988. 
Jim  Dennon  was  the  editor  until  his  sud¬ 
den  death  in  January  1992. 

Getting  back  to  the  Heritage  Mu¬ 
seum,  Portland  architect  Larry  Nelson 
reported  on  his  survey  of  the  exterior  and 
foundation.  The  total  cost  came  to 
$378,000,  so  our  fund  raising  goal  had 
to  be  raised  accordingly.  One  factor  was 
that  all  the  siding  on  the  south  side  had 
to  be  replaced. 

During  the  summer  of  1 985,  special 
activities  were  held  to  celebrate  the  cen¬ 
tennial  of  Flavel  House.  One  was  a  cro- 
quettoumament  featuring  as  contestants 
the  four  women  mayors  of  towns  in 
Clatsop  County.  Commemorative  coins 
were  struck  with  the  Flavel  House  logo 
on  one  side.  They  sold  for  $5.00  in  the 
gift  shops 

In  1986,  the  City  of  Astoria  cele¬ 
brated  its  175th  birthday.  The  highlight 
was  the  dedication  of  Tidal  Rock  at  1 5th 
and  Commercial  streets,  which  Roger 
Tetlow  had  recently  identified.  Prof. 
Gordon  Dodds,  perhaps  the  leading 
scholar  of  the  Pacific  Northwest,  was  the 
orator.  Afterwards,  six  hundred  people 
came  to  the  Heritage  Museum  for  a  re¬ 
ception.  The  City  gave  us  a  grant  of 


$2,950  to  have  a  buckskin-clad  college 
student  give  living  history  talks  at  Fort 
Astoria. 

In  September,  the  membership 
enjoyed  a  picnic  as  guests  of  Wahkiakum 
County  Historical  Society  at  Skamokawa. 
October’ s  good  news  was  that  OD  J  made 
a  profit  of  $6,232.  The  bad  news  was  that 
Columbia  River  Maritime  Museum 
named  Stephen  Recken  as  their  new 
executive  director.  He  did  continue  as  a 
member  of  the  Heritage  Museum  com¬ 
mittee,  though. 

Blessings  and  Stressings 

It  was  lucky  for  us  that  about  a  year 
before,  Steve  had  hired  Darlene  Felkins 
as  office  manager.  Wife  of  a  Port  of 
Astoria  executive,  and  resident  of 
Warrenton,  she  brought  many  skills  and 
contacts  that  were  valuable,  and  she  had 
an  authoritative  bearing  which  often  help¬ 
ed  her  keep  things  moving  in  the  right 
direction.  One  example  of  her  helpfulness 
is  that  in  March  1 989,  CCHS  was  able  to 
lease  an  old  van  through  the  Port  of 
Astoria’s  government  surplus  program. 
We  leased  it  for  $1.00  per  year  and  fi¬ 
nally  bought  it  for  $235.00.  Nevertheless, 
the  Board  talked  Capt.  Collins  into  being 
interim  director. 

In  March  1 987,  we  announced  that 
we  had  located  the  man  to  be  our  new 
director,  Dr.  Burton  Williams,  a  history 
professor  from  Central  Washington  Uni¬ 
versity.  His  salary  was  to  be  $25,000.  He 
came  in  April  to  meet  the  board,  but  July 
1  was  his  first  day  at  work.  The  budget 
committee  came  up  with  the  recommen¬ 
dation  for  the  next  fiscal  year  that  we 
spend  $278,450.  Jane  Barnes  Day  netted 
$3 ,800,  so  we  knew  we  were  doing  things 
right. 

These  years  of  getting  the  Heritage 
Museum  going  were  probably  the  most 
stressful  ones  for  CCHS  board.  Often  we 
held  meetings  two  or  three  times  a 
month.  Part  of  the  reason  for  the  stress 
was  that  our  board  members  were  so 
keen  on  improving  the  Society  that  new 
ideas  came  fast.  One  idea  which  took 
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CCHS  Photo  #  29042-967 

Rebecca  Rubens-Crabtree  (aka  Agnes  Field)  at  the 
opening  of  the  Trullinger  exhibit  in  September  1989. 


much  time  and  effort  was  trying  to  orga¬ 
nize  a  “Council  of  Trustees,”  “At-Large 
Board,”  or  “Expanded  Board  ”  Our  diffi¬ 
culty  in  knowing  what  to  call  the  animal 
suggests  that  we  never  really  knew  what 
it  was.  We  met  a  dozen  of  some  rich  and 
powerful  executives  at  the  University 
Club  in  Portland  and  entertained  them  at 
a  catered  dinner  in  the  Flavel  House.  We 
said  many  nice  things  to  each  other,  but 
nothing  happened  because  they  weren’t 
an  organization.  A  couple  of  years  later, 
in  a  fit  of  realism,  the  idea  was  laid  to 
rest. 

On  the  subject  of  stress,  Oregon 
Dixieland  Jubilee  gave  the  board  and 
director  ulcers.  That  we  netted  about 
$14,000  in  1987  was  great,  but  it  came 
with  a  price. 

At  the  board  meeting  of  December 
15th,  we  thought  we  were  back  to  nor¬ 
mal.  Dr.  Williams’  standard  monthly 
report  emphasized  the  importance  of 
long-range  plans.  A  week  later,  we  had 
an  emergency  board  meeting  because  he 
had  submitted  a  letter  of  resignation  as 
of  April  1  st,  but  subsequently  expressed 


his  decision  to  resign  as  of 
the  end  of  the  present 
month.  We  weren’t  plan¬ 
ning  that  far  ahead,  obvi¬ 
ously. 

He  had  difficulties 
with  the  officers  and  the 
office  staff.  A  factor  he  did¬ 
n’t  mention  was  that  the 
executive  board  had  met  to 
draft  a  six-month  evaluation 
of  his  work.  As  I  recall,  we 
noted  that  he  was  doing  a 
“Good”  job,  and  we  made 
suggestions  for  improve¬ 
ment.  We  thought  it  was 
normal  to  make  the  first 
evaluation  conservative  so 
we’d  have  room  to  show 
incremental  progress,  but 
with  his  many  years  experi¬ 
ence  evaluating  students,  he 
expected  an  “Excellent” 
score  and  a  pat  on  the  back. 

We  agreed  not  to  accept  Dr.  Wil¬ 
liams’  resignation,  and  asked  him  to 
consider  staying  on  until  the  end  of  June 
1 988.  He  must  have  sensed  our  sincerity, 
for  he  resigned  as  of  March  30th,  but 
took  the  last  half  of  the  month  as  a 
much-needed  vacation.  Capt.  Collins  was 
again  willing  to  assume  the  interim  direc¬ 
tor  position. 

That  the  Heritage  Museum  be  an  art 
museum  as  well  as  a  historical  museum 
had  been  one  of  Michael  Foster’s  contri¬ 
butions  to  our  planning  process.  With 
that  in  mind,  the  Oregon  Arts  Commis¬ 
sion  gave  CCHS  a  grant  of  $3,000  to  be 
sure  there  was  handicapped  access  to  the 
building.  Now,  Michael  said  that  the 
Trullinger  paintings  we  owned  were  our 
third  most  valuable  asset,  after  Cleveland 
Rockwell  and  Joe  Knowles.  The  Board 
approved  up  to  $5,000  of  Heritage  Mu¬ 
seum  funds  to  buy  more  Trullinger  paint¬ 
ings.  A  grant  from  American  Association 
of  State  and  Local  History  paid  for  Agnes 
Field  [aka  Rebecca  Rubens]  to  write  the 
catalog  and  arrange  a  major  Trullinger 
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exhibition  at  the  Heritage  Center  in  Sep¬ 
tember  1989. 

Super  Cooper 

This  time  Capt.  Collins  didn’t  have 
long  to  sub.  April  22  was  John  Cooper’s 
first  day  as  our  new  director.  He  had  been 
the  chief  at  Alaska  Museum  of  Transpor¬ 
tation  and  Industry,  but  had  recently 
moved  to  Ashland;  his  wife  being  a  fiber 
artist,  Ashland  was  better  for  her  work 
than  Wrangell.  With  his  background  in 
large  artifacts  with  wheels,  it  is  no  won¬ 
der  that  at  his  introductory  board  meeting 
he  cautioned  that  we  must  be  sure  to  keep 
the  French  boxcar!  His  first  project, 
ironically,  was  to  work  with  Mrs.  Schwab 
to  arrange  a  Cannon  Beach  exhibit.  It 
was  spectacular  and  proved  that  we  really 
are  a  county-wide  museum.  It  didn’t  hurt, 
either,  that  Coopers  made  their  home  in 
Seaside. 

Adding  to  John’s  high  hopes,  the 
Rose  Tolonen  estate  donated  $20,800. 
Optimistically,  he  asked  to  have  a  cura¬ 
tor.  The  personnel  committee  recom¬ 
mended  the  board  authorize  one  if  he 
could  finance  the  position  within  the 
constraints  of  the  1988-89  budget.  Steve 
Kann  from  Corvallis  was  hired  in  Octo¬ 
ber  and  came  with  much  needed  knowl¬ 
edge  and  skill. 

Unfortunately,  in  September  Pres. 
Heather  Reynolds  resigned  from  the 
board  for  reasons  of  health.  Suddenly,  I 
realized  how  unprepared  I  was  to  assume 
the  presidency.  At  least  I  was  glad  that 
Bob  Lovell  was  still  on  the  board.  Being 
a  sharp  businessman,  he  arranged  for 
purchase  of  fifty  folding  chairs  at  $7.90 
each  from  the  Lockheed  bankruptcy  sale. 
Other  good  news  was  the  announcement 
that  the  County  would  pay  for  Flavel 
House  veranda  roof  and  sidewalk  repairs, 
and  Northwest  Natural  Gas  made  it  easy 
for  us  to  heat  the  Heritage  Museum  with 
the  little  blue  flame.  During  these  many 
months,  Jean  Anderson  was  doing  a 
heroic  job  of  changing  the  old  mansion 
from  a  museum  to  a  house.  During  Octo¬ 
ber,  the  much  admired  Chinese  altar 


found  its  new  home  at  the  Heritage  Mu¬ 
seum.  Astoria  Granite  Co.  was  busy 
carving  commemorative  slates  bearing 
names  of  $1,000  donors.  I  believe  you’ll 
find  one  for  each  board  member. 

The  disappointing  news  was  that  my 
pal,  Arnold  Seeborg,  resigned  from  the 
board  due  to  a  neighborhood  disagree¬ 
ment.  For  many  years,  he  had  been  a 
valued  trustee  of  Northwest  Oregon 
Housing  Authority,  which  manages 
Bethenia  Owens-Adair  Apartments  west 
of  the  Heritage  Museum.  It  was  propos¬ 
ing  to  build  an  east  wing  and  needed  a 
height  variance.  As  neighbors  are  ex¬ 
pected  to  do,  our  board  went  on  record 
as  opposing  the  project,  fearing  increased 
traffic  and  parking  problems.  Col.  See¬ 
borg  felt  we  were  undermining  an  impor¬ 
tant  community  improvement  that  he  had 
worked  hard  for.  The  space  is  now  used 
for  parking. 

One  reason  I  liked  John  Cooper  so 
much  was  that  he  reminded  me  of  Chris¬ 
topher  Reeve,  my  favorite  movie  star.  I 
often  thought  of  him  in  board  meetings 
as  Clark  Kent,  and  I  was  pleased  I  knew 
who  he  really  was.  Some  of  his  jobs,  like 
loading  the  Arch  Cape  cannon  onto  a 
truck  at  night,  really  must  have  required 
a  Superman.  Well,  it  wasn’t  as  surrepti¬ 
tious  as  it  was  claimed  to  be  in  the  news¬ 
paper  letters  page,  but  it  was  an  embar¬ 
rassment  to  some  of  the  board  members. 
It  seems  that  a  few  days  before  his  first 
anniversary  as  director,  he  learned  that 
the  bolts  securing  the  cannon  of  the  USS 
Shark ,  wrecked  in  1847,  had  been  cut 
from  its  mounting  at  an  Arch  Cape  high¬ 
way  turnout.  John  surmised  that  whoever 
had  done  that  was  planning  to  come  back 
soon  to  steal  one  of  Clatsop  County’s 
most  precious  artifacts.  He  quickly  got 
permission  from  the  state  Office  of  His¬ 
torical  Properties  to  rescue  it,  bringing 
it  to  the  county  historical  museum  (That’s 
us).  But  back  in  his  Clark  Kent  suit,  he 
forgot  to  run  it  by  the  local  folks.  At  the 
May  board  meeting,  Dick  Pearson  re¬ 
ported  on  the  cannon  saga  (Technically, 
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it  is  not  a  cannon,  but  “Carronade  Beach” 
sounds  funny).  The  board  voted  to  ap¬ 
prove  a  letter  of  understanding  to  be 
drawn  up  at  the  request  of  the  Arch  Cape 
Citizens  Committee.  It  said  that  CCHS 
would  deliver  up  the  relic  as  soon  as 
there  was  a  suitable  (secure)  public  dis¬ 
play  space  provided  for  it.  In  the  mean¬ 
time,  John  got  the  Clark  Foundation  to 
fund  the  casting  of  a  replica  which  is  now 
at  the  turnout  on  Highway  101.  The  origi¬ 
nal  may  now  be  admired  at  the  Cannon 
Beach  Historical  Museum. 

At  one  board  meeting,  1  realized  it 
does  take  a  Superman  to  run  CCHS.  John 
distributed  a  list  of  fifty-one  projects  the 
board  expected  him  to  supervise.  We  had 
to  admit  he  didn’t  have  time  to  do  them 
all.  One  of  the  biggest  was  turning  the 
Uppertown  Fire  Station  into  a  museum. 

To  make  a  long  story  short,  the 
Uppertown  Firefighters  Museum  opened 
as  a  supporting  part  of  Astoria's  first 
firemen’s  muster  in  70  years  and  of  the 
celebration  of  the  department’s  120th 
anniversary  in  the  summer  of  1990.  The 
opening  day  spaghetti  feed  was  marred 
when  an  out-of-control  car  crashed  into 
one  of  the  pair  of  steel  doors.  Fortunately 
there  were  no  injuries,  but  the  historic 
door  could  not  be  repaired.  Now  the 
space  is  filled  in  and  supports  the  en¬ 
trance  sign. 

Darlene  Felkins  had  a  brainstorm 
when  she  suggested  having  a  February 
dance  in  the  armory  to  bring  attention  to 
the  historic  connection  between  the  two 
buildings  when  it  and  the  old  city  hall 
housed  the  U.S.O.  With  less  than  two 
months  to  prepare,  it  became  the  big 
Nostalgia  Dance.  Former  U.S.O.  volun¬ 
teers  Ann  Potter  and  Marlene  Mestrich 
pulled  out  all  the  stops.  Supermen  John 
Cooper  and  Steve  Kann  brought  five 
hundred  chairs  from  Tongue  Point,  and 
with  a  little  help,  lifted  a  piano  onto  the 
stage.  The  1 8-piece  Milwaukie  Elks  Club 
Big  Band  provided  music.  Assigned  to 
the  ticket  table  with  my  wife,  Kristina,  I 
was  proud  to  be  wearing  Col.  Roily 


Broadwell’s  old  dress  uniform.  I  con¬ 
fessed  to  no  one  that  I  spent  my  army 
days  as  a  Pfc.  The  bash  made  $2,000  for 
CCHS  and  $500  for  Anchor  Club,  and 
told  the  community  where  our  hearts  are. 

We  were  still  making  progress  with 
the  Heritage  Museum.  The  Fall  1990 
newsletter  reports  that  the  gift  shop  had 
opened  in  a  space  where  formerly  there 
was  a  kitchen,  the  room  having  been 
chosen  for  the  shop  by  Max  Chance, 
interior  designer  of  the  Maritime  Mu¬ 
seum,  whom  we  had  hired  as  a  consultant 
in  1982.  Pat  Longnecker  from  CRMM 
helped  us  order  initial  stock. 

December  joys  included  the  Holi¬ 
day  Dinner  in  the  Heritage  Museum,  and 
the  new  tradition  devised  by  Virginia 
Rose  and  Rae  Goforth:  Plum  Pudding 
served  in  the  Flavel  House  dining  room. 
They  were  reported  on  page  two  of  the 
newsletter.  The  lead  story  on  page  one 
was  the  “Director’s  Report”  which  an¬ 
nounced  he  had  accepted  the  position  of 
executive  director  of  Maui  County  His¬ 
torical  Society. 

Rags  to  Riches 

After  Darlene  Felkins  had  worked 
several  months  as  interim  director,  Karen 
Broenneke  was  selected  as  the  new  exec¬ 
utive  director.  She  had  formerly  been 
education  director  of  OHS.  Darlene  was 
promoted  to  be  assistant  director  in  rec¬ 
ognition  of  her  loyalty  and  management 
abilities. 

Highlights  of  Karen’s  first  months 
include  the  publishing  of  Jim  Dennon’s 
special  summer  1991  Cumtux  issue  on 
the  Flavel  family  and  its  mansion,  Evelyn 
Hankel’s  informative  luncheon  at  Olney 
Grange,  artifact  cataloging  by  Bettie 
McCue  and  Sandra  Arbaugh,  and  receipt 
of  a  $70,000  grant  from  Oregon  Tourism 
Alliance  for  refurbishing  the  Firefighters 
Museum.  Although  we  had  been  running 
that  museum  successfully,  most  of  the 
artifacts  still  were  city  property.  Now 
Astoria  city  council  voted  unanimously 
to  sell  the  accumulated  collection  of450 
pieces  of  antique  firefighting  equipment, 
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CCHS  Photo  #  29043-967 

A  car  crashed  the  CCHS  party  at  the  Uppertown  Fire  Station  in  1990.  Director  John 
Cooper  is  at  far  right  and  Bob  Swenson  is  at  far  left. 
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including  three  large  fire  trucks,  a  hand 
pumper,  an  early  fire  alarm  system,  and 
one  very  rare  horse-drawn  ladder  truck 
to  CCHS  for  $5.00. 

Towards  the  end  of  1991,  curator 
Steve  Kann  left  for  greener  grass  at 
CRMM.  Karen  hired  Jeff  Smith  away 
from  OHS.  Another  luncheon  was  a  treat 
when  Ilwaco  Heritage  Museum  hosted 
us.  Speakers  included  Joean  Fransen  of 
Astoria  whose  new  book,  Gray  and  Co¬ 
lumbia’s  River ,  was  excerpted  in 
Cumtux,  Spring  1992. 

In  our  newsletter  of  August  1991, 
Pres.  Carol  Haskell  wrote:  “Have  you 
ever  had  the  feeling  that  things  were  just 
going  right?  You  couldn’t  give  a  lot  of 
reasons  for  the  feeling,  but  you  knew  you 
were  on  the  right  road.  That  is  how  I  feel 
about  the  Historical  Society  as  we  enter 
our  new  fiscal  year.”  Little  did  she  guess 
that  two  months  later,  ODJ  went  into  the 
hole  $3,700. 

Karen  and  Darlene  had  to  suggest 
ways  to  knock  $7,500  off  the  budget.  It 
was  a  bleak  winter  with  operating  ex¬ 
penses  far  greater  than  income.  Borrow¬ 
ing  from  the  endowment  fund  paid  the 
bills.  Weird  fund  raisers,  like  “Mystery 
Dinners”  in  Flavel  House  and  a  Crab 
Festival  “After  Hours  Dance”  at  Camp 
Rilea  which  lost  $200  were  valiant  at¬ 
tempts  to  recover.  F inally ,  the  old  stand¬ 
by  of  increasing  admission  fees  was 
resorted  to.  In  1992,  ODJ  earned  $1,000. 
In  light  of  the  hundreds  of  hours  of  staff 
time  involved,  the  board  voted  to  discon¬ 
tinue  its  sponsorship.  The  copyrighted 
name  and  boxes  of  souvenirs  were  sold 
to  a  friends  of  Dixieland  group  in  Seaside 
which  has  just  finished  producing  the 
1 8th  annual  ODJ. 

But  of  course,  when  you  are  short 
of  money,  you  should  spend  money  to 
look  good.  The  board  approved  expenses 
for  the  needlepoint  tapestry  designed  by 
Barbara  Wagner.  It  gave  us  a  good  feel¬ 
ing  to  have  her  crew  of  volunteers  at 
work  on  the  north  end  of  the  second  floor 
all  summer.  During  August,  tea  and 


scones  were  served  in  Flavel  House, 
which  cleared  $1,500.  The  following 
month,  an  art  auction  was  held,  selling 
paintings  donated  by  local  artists.  His- 
tory/Mysery  games  were  held  in  Flavel 
House  for  a  few  dollars,  and  Ted  Bugas 
chaired  a  golf  tournament  that  brought 
$2,000. 

If  you  are  a  new  reader  of  Cumtux , 
I  encourage  you  to  read  the  Winter  1 985 
article  about  one  of  Astoria’s  most  re¬ 
markable  men,  Carl  Svenson,  the  last  of 
the  old-time  blacksmiths.  In  1920,  he 
built  his  shop  on  the  comer  of  18th  & 
Exchange  streets.  After  his  1967  death, 
his  three  aging  daughters  kept  the  space 
and  tools  exactly  as  he  had  left  them,  and 
weekly  cleaned  the  premises.  KATU 
included  the  Svenson  Blacksmith  shop 
in  its  TV  program  on  October  26th, 

1 992.  The  clip  concluded  with  one  of  the 
sisters  saying  that  the  shop  would  eventu¬ 
ally  belong  to  the  historical  society.  Ka¬ 
ren  reported  to  the  board  that  Jeff  had 
been  in  contact  with  them  for  other  pur¬ 
poses  and  would  proceed  gently  to  deter¬ 
mine  the  financial  feasibility  of  an  even¬ 
tual  transfer. 

Part  of  the  charm  of  the  blacksmith 
shop  is  that  in  1 920,  the  concept  of  indi¬ 
vidually  powered  tools  had  not  become 
common.  All  of  Carl  Svenson’s  drill 
presses,  lathes,  saws,  and  bellows  were 
powered  by  one  huge  electric  motor  that 
turned  a  drive  shaft  on  the  ceiling  practi¬ 
cally  the  length  of  the  building.  Leather 
belts  and  systems  of  gears  and  clutches 
operated  the  individual  machines.  After 
John  Cooper  had  seen  the  shop,  he  want¬ 
ed  CCHS  to  have  it  ASAP,  but  the  sisters 
had  agreed  among  themselves  that  after 
two  had  died,  the  last  would  bequeath  it 
to  CCHS.  Medora  went  first,  then  Leila. 
On  the  morning  of  Thanksgiving  1993, 
Adaline  was  found  dead.  I  am  told  she 
was  holding  her  will,  which  conveyed  her 
father’s  historic  blacksmith  shop  plus  a 
maintenance  endowment  to  CCHS,  but 
she  had  died  without  yet  signing  it!  The 
court  had  to  follow  state  law  and  divide 
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the  estate  among  all  known  relatives.  Our 
attorney,  Heather  Reynolds,  wrote  to  all 
of  them  asking  that  they  relinquish  their 
rights  in  favor  of  CCHS,  needing  100% 
concurrence.  Those  living  in  the  U.S.  and 
Canada  were  willing,  but  those  in  Europe 
were  not  because  had  they  given  their 
inheritance  to  us,  they  still  would  have 
had  to  pay  taxes  to  their  government. 
Randy  Stemper,  now  president  of  the 
CCHS  board,  bought  the  building.  The 
end  of  this  saga  is  not  yet  in  sight. 

In  August  1993,  board  member 
Helen  Gaston  suggested  the  most  unusual 
fund  raiser,  “The  Non-Event.”  We  sent 
cards  to  all  our  members  inviting  them 
to  a  non-event  and  asking  for  prepaid 
reservations,  or  some  such  silly  wording. 
It  brought  $2,700 !  It  paid  for  a  new  com¬ 
puter  system  (The  next  year  the  gimmick 
paid  for  the  new  wallpaper  in  Flavel 
House  dining  room,  and  in  1 995  it  went 
towards  the  renovation  of  its  grand  stair¬ 
case).  Karen  was  glad  not  to  use  her 
precious  time  on  fund  raising,  as  she  was 
hosting  a  weekly  interview  program  on 
KAST,  “Looking  Back  with  CCHS.”  One 
week,  I  told  about  Ranald  MacDonald. 
The  program  ran  for  eighteen  months 
during  which  time  Karen  did  sev¬ 
enty-four  interviews.  In  December,  Plum 
Pudding  raised  $  1 ,220,  and  the  Victorian 
Holiday  Dinner,  $3,943.  Mary  Lovell 
spent  most  of  1994  making  a  beautiful 
quilt  for  a  raffle,  which  raised  over 
$3,920.  Bit  by  bit  we  were  paying  the 
bills. 

Our  luck  really  began  to  change  in 
January  1994.  The  Society  received 
$230,000  from  the  Inez  Stafford  Hanson 
trust.  She  is  a  retired  teacher  and  local 
historian  who  in  the  1 970s  self-published 
a  valuable  85-page  typewritten  book  Life 
on  Clatsop.  It’s  a  must  read  for  those 
who  live  on  Clatsop  Plains  and  Seaside. 
It  took  about  a  year  for  the  legal  and 
financial  work  to  be  done,  but  by  August 
1 995,  our  investment  advisor  reported  we 
had  $240,000  in  our  Money  Market 
account. 


CCHS  Photo  #  29039-967 

Curator  Steve  Kann  and  Director  Karen 
Broenneke,  in  1991. 


It  had  seemed  like  such  a  wonderful 
idea  in  1981  when  Pres.  Sam  Foster  said 
that  the  County  should  pay  for  Flavel 
House  maintenance  since  it  owned  the 
building.  That  opinion  did  much  to  save 
it  from  disaster.  I  don’t  know  how  the 
Society  could  have  raised  the  money  for 
repairs,  which  the  County  paid  for  during 
the  time  that  federal  revenue  sharing  was 
available.  When  the  faucet  was  shut  off, 
the  County  was  scrambling  to  pay  for 
other  necessary  services.  We  were  told 
to  make  our  pitch  at  budget  meetings,  but 
we  came  away  empty-handed. 

County  Manager  Bill  Barrons  was 
running  a  tight  ship,  and  he  thought 
CCHS  would  be  better  off  owning  the 
Flavel  House.  In  September  1991,  he 
explained  to  Pres.  Haskell  that  CCHS 
was  leasing  Flavel  House  on  a  30-day 
cancellation  basis  with  no  termination 
date.  They  discussed  different  options, 
such  as  a  99-year  lease. 

Our  board  didn’t  like  the  idea  of 
changing  the  status  quo.  Even  though  we 
weren’t  getting  maintenance  money,  the 
County  folded  Flavel  House  into  their 
fire  insurance  umbrella,  which  saved  us 
a  few  hundred  dollars.  We  were  comfort- 
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able,  but  Mr.  Barrons  kept  worrying 
about  it.  He  even  contacted  Patricia 
Flavel,  who  had  given  the  property  to  the 
county  so  long  before,  on  the  chance  that 
she  would  re-designate  CCHS  as  the 
owner,  but  she  replied  that  she  wanted 
the  county  to  take  care  of  the  building. 

By  1995,  Blair  Henningsgaard  was 
a  CCHS  board  member.  In  April,  he 
reported  on  negotiations  regarding  a 
Flavel  House  lease.  He,  Heather,  Pres. 
Rae  Goforth,  and  Karen  had  met  with 
county  manager  Barrons  and  county 
attorney  Ken  Eiler.  Their  feeling  was  that 
the  lease  should  be  just  like  any  other 
lease  they  enter  into.  Blair  had  done 
some  research  regarding  the  mansion’s 
ownership  and  found  that  the  county  had 
deeded  it  to  the  Society  in  1 95 1  (with  the 
consent  of  Patricia  Flavel)  but  then  fore¬ 
closed  on  it  in  1957  because  taxes  were¬ 
n't  paid.  No  one  knows  the  details  of  the 
foreclosure.  It  was  his  opinion  that  the 
foreclosure  gives  the  county  complete 
title  to  the  property,  so  Patricia  Flavel 
was  no  longer  in  the  loop.  There  was 
general  discussion  about  whether  we 
wanted  a  new  lease,  stay  the  way  we 
were,  or  accept  ownership.  In  any  case, 
the  county  felt  no  responsibility  for  the 
upkeep  of  the  house,  though  to  sweeten 
the  pie,  it  budgeted  for  a  number  of  re¬ 
pairs. 

With  surprising  joy,  CCHS  ac¬ 
cepted  title  to  Flavel  House  and  grounds, 
including  the  Carriage  House,  on  July  1 , 
1995.  The  celebratory  “It’s  Ours  Now” 
party  was  held  on  September  10th  with 
tea,  coffee,  lemonade  and  cookies.  A 
crowd  of  250  people  attended. 

A  few  other  1995  events  should  be 
thrown  in  here.  In  May,  Darlene  Felkins 
retired.  The  board  gave  her  a  gold  watch, 
of  course.  In  August,  the  Historic  Homes 
Tour  made  $  1 ,200 — quite  a  bit  more  than 
usual .  And — you  ’  d  better  be  sitting  down 
for  this  one— Karen  Broenneke’s  letter 
of  resignation  was  read.  Her  husband  had 
found  himself  a  better  job  in  Idaho.  Jeff 
Smith  was  made  acting  director  and  Mark 


Tolonen  hired  as  archivist.  And  sadly,  in 
November,  the  van  died  when  Jeff  was 
on  his  way  to  Salem.  It  was  towed  away 
and  sold  for  $150.00. 

The  Best  Series  Winner  Is . 

Through  the  years,  we  have  always 
been  intrigued  with  our  artifacts  which 
came  from  the  Louvre  Saloon,  which 
once  stood  where  McDonald’s  hamburg¬ 
ers  is  now.  The  pool  table  came  via 
Tongue  Point  naval  base,  the  nickelodeon 
from  the  Cherry  family,  the  stained  glass 
windows  from  I  don’t  know  where.  In 
1997,  we  learned  that  the  massive  back 
bar  which  had  been  at  the  Westport  Tav¬ 
ern  had  been  purchased  by  our  friend 
Rod  Gramson  whose  aim  was  to  keep  it 
in  the  county.  As  an  antique,  he  had  paid 
more  for  it  than  he  cared  to  “eat,”  so 
offered  it  to  CCHS  at  a  bargain.  Ed 
Parker  and  Ken  and  Robert  Drucker 
made  up  the  difference,  and  with  the 
board’s  authorization,  volunteers  got  it 
set  up  on  the  south  end  of  our  great  hall. 
Ever  since  we  moved  into  the  Heritage 
Museum,  the  staff  had  been  hungering  for 
a  major  permanent  exhibit.  It  was  an 
inspiration  that  the  theme:  “Vice  and 
Virtue  in  Clatsop  County,  1890  to  Prohi¬ 
bition”  was  suggested.  Not  only  is  it 
unique  among  historical  museums,  it  tells 
a  lot  about  this  area,  and  it  fits  well  in  a 
gallery  often  used  for  meetings.  By  Sep¬ 
tember  1997,  its  installation  was  far 
enough  along  to  have  a  “Louvre  Party” 
with  cocktails  and  hors  d’oeuvres  in  the 
evening.  In  January  1998,  the  curator 
estimated  that  the  project  had  used  555 
volunteer  hours,  77  donations,  and  the 
chandelier  cost  $  1 ,64 1 . 

More  good  news:  Darlene  Felkins 
took  on  chairing  the  golf  tournament  and 
cleared  $2,700.  We  had  hardly  gotten 
over  that  when  the  estate  of  George  Kesti 
dropped  $33,333  into  our  coffers,  and  the 
Kenneth  Drucker  estate  came  in  with 
$197,000.  The  sobering  news  was  that 
executive  director  Jeff  Smith’s  last  day 
of  work  came  at  the  end  of  1997.  He  is 
now  on  the  curatorial  staff  of  CRMM. 
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Above:  The  CCHS  Heritage  Museum  receives  a  new  coat  of  paint,  ca.  1984. 
Below:  Major  repairs  were  made  to  the  roof  of  the  Flavel  House  in  July  1999. 

CCHS  Photos:  Above,  #29041-966  and  below,  29044-965 
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Courtesy  of  Bruce  Bemey 

Bruce  and  Kristina  Berney  dressed  up  to  go  to  the  U.S.O. 
dance  in  February  1991. 


Ironically,  Bill  Barrons,  as  if  this 
series  is  short  of  actors,  was  the  interim 
director  until  Michelle  Schmitter  was 
hired  in  July  1998.  She  had  formerly 
been  the  executive  director  of  the  historic 
Deepwood  estate  in  Salem,  but  had  vol¬ 
unteered  at  the  Cannon  Beach  Historical 
Society  after  completion  of  her  profes¬ 
sional  degree. 

You  might  think  CCHS  is  rolling 
in  (unrestricted)  money  now.  The  truth 
is  that  the  board’s  policy  is  that  whenever 
gifts  come,  they  are  invested  and  only  the 
interest  is  spent.  Furthermore,  the  priority 
for  the  use  of  interest  is  as  matching 
money  for  grants,  and  for  large  preserva¬ 
tion  projects.  Our  three  historic  buildings 
are  sponges  for  soaking  up  money,  so 


much  so  that  Michelle  groans  that  we 
must  never  get  another  building  unless 
a  maintenance  endowment  comes  with  it. 
In  Michelle’s  first  year,  she  spent 
approximately  $70,000  on  the  Upper- 
town  Firefighters  Museum,  the  major 
work  being  to  re-point  the  bricks,  and 
$250,000  on  Flavel  House  which  in¬ 
cluded  repairing  chimneys,  a  whole  new 
roof,  restoration  of  the  back  porch,  and 
using  eighty  gallons  of  exterior  paint  of 
the  authentic  color  and  restoring  seven 
interior  rooms  to  as-built  conditions. 

Next  she  tackled  the  rehabilitation 
of  the  Carriage  House.  The  board  had 
decided  that  we  needed  it— the  upstairs 
as  CCHS  office  space,  and  the  main  floor 
and  basement  to  be  a  reception  area  for 
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Courtesy  of  the  Editor 

At  an  Old-Timer’s  Get-Together,  sponsored  by  CCHS  several  years  ago.  Don  Riswick  is  talking  to 
Harold  C.  Nelson.  Behind  Nelson  is  are  CCHS  volunteers,  Bob  and  Dorothy  Scott.  In  the  back,  from  left  to  right 
are:  Erling  Orwick,  Rodney  Miller  and  Eino  Mattson. 


Flavel  House  with  adequate  rest  rooms, 
museum  store,  mini-theater,  caterers 
room,  and  gardeners  shop.  Pres.  Tracey 
Gunderson  and  Michelle  attended  a  Red 
Cross  board  meeting  in  November  1 998 
to  formally  notify  them  of  the  Society’s 
Strategic  Plan  1999-2001  which  outlined 
the  use  of  the  Carriage  House  for  the 
Orientation  Center,  and  asked  them  to 
find  other  quarters  by  May  1999.  They 
did,  and  we  were  soon  raising  funds, 
including  $125,000  from  the*  Meyer 
Memorial  Trust  for  the  restoration  and 
reuse  of  the  Carriage  House.  Yes,  the 
carriage  will  be  on  display  there. 

Hark!  A  new  fund  raising  idea. 
Pres.  Tracey  Gunderson  told  board  mem¬ 
bers  they  were  each  to  bring  in  $500  in 
memberships,  including  their  own. 
You’ve  got  to  admire  people  who  sit 
through  monthly  meetings  and  then  rise 
to  such  challenges.  It  is  a  truly  amazing 
group  of  people. 

Speaking  of  raising  money,  my 
perennial  favorite  has  been  the  Historic 
Homes  Tour.  As  I  mentioned  on  the  first 
page,  it  was  the  AAUW  tour  that  brought 
me  to  Astoria.  For  some  reason,  that 
group  didn’t  do  it  again.  In  1 979,  Mother 
and  I  decided  it  was  time  to  revive  the 
tours.  Revenue  that  year  helped  a  historic 
survey  for  the  City,  but  from  1980  to 
2000,  it  has  been  a  CCHS  project  as  an 
official  Astoria  Regatta  event  in  August. 
Some  years  we  also  did  a  December 
holiday  tour,  but  winter  storms  played 
havoc  with  our  plans.  In  years  we  haven’t 


made  money  on  them,  we  rationalize  that 
the  tours  are  an  important  educational 
experience  which  fits  as  one  of  the  goals 
of  the  Society.  This  year  because  of  the 
popularity  of  the  Homes  Tour,  it  has  been 
moved  to  its  own  weekend  in  September, 
complete  with  a  preservation  workshop 
and  lecture. 

Ed  Parker’s  generosity  makes  a 
fitting  conclusion  to  the  story  of  the  first 
fifty  years  of  CCHS.  In  1993,  he  tested 
the  water  by  donating  several  boxes  of 
his  mother’s  belongings  to  the  Museum, 
and  also  drew  up  a  life  insurance  policy 
for  $2,000  with  CCHS  as  a  beneficiary. 
Evidently  he  was  satisfied  with  our  re¬ 
sponse,  for  next  he  offered  to  set  up  a 
trust  to  bequeath  us  his  house  and  several 
acres  of  land,  as  well  as  money.  In  June 
1994,  at  the  request  of  Ruth  Shaner,  the 
board  voted  to  accept  the  terms  of  the 
trust.  Ed  lived  until  October  1 0, 2000,  as 
a  loyal  friend  of  CCHS  dropping  in  occa¬ 
sionally  to  cheer  up  the  staff.  When  his 
estate  was  settled,  we  realized  over  a 
million  dollars!  It  was  his  wish  that  part 
of  the  money  be  earmarked  to  start  the 
Heritage  Museum  elevator  fund.  1  trust 
someday  it  will  take  me  part  way  to 
heaven. 

Months  of  Our  Lives  will  surely  be 
nominated  for  a  Third  Millennium  award. 
We’ll  be  so  proud  to  accept  it  on  behalf 
of  Clatsop  County  Historical  Society! 

-End- 


Join  CCHS! 

Call  or  write: 


CLATSOP  COUNTY  HISTORICAL  SOCIETY 
1618  Exchange  Street,  Astoria,  OR  97103 
(503)  325-2203 
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WHERE  DO  WE  GO  FROM  HERE? 

By  Michelle  Schmitter,  CCHS  Director 


As  Bruce’s  personal  reflections  of 
the  Society’s  history  suggest,  we  owe 
much  gratitude  to  the  many  individuals  - 
founders,  members,  board  members, 
donors,  staff,  and  volunteers  -  who  have 
assisted  in  the  creation  of  our  strong 
vibrant  organization.  A  tremendous 
amount  of  growth  has  been  accomplished 
and  is  apparent  on  all  organizational 
levels  since  our  beginnings  at  the  Flavel 
House  in  1951.  Thanks  to  our  ever-in¬ 
creasing  operating  budget,  the  society 
employs  five  professional  staff  who  deal 
effectively  with  the  daily  operations  of 
each  facility  and  the  museum  issues  such 
as  restoration,  collection  management, 
and  exhibits.  Today’s  Board  is  now  able 
to  concentrate  on  policy  development, 
financial  management,  strategic  planning, 
fundraising,  and  being  community  advo¬ 
cates  for  the  Historical  Society.  Our 
Board  meetings  are  not  the  time-consum¬ 
ing  affairs  that  Bruce  alludes  to  of  the 
past,  but  are  well-attended  business  meet¬ 
ings  where  the  enthusiastic  and  commit¬ 
ted  Board  members  offer  their  expertise 
and  advice  for  a  smooth  forward  move¬ 
ment  of  the  organization. 

What’s  in  store  for  the  future  of  the 
Clatsop  County  Historical  Society?  Dur¬ 
ing  the  past  three  years,  the  Society  has 
been  concentrating  on  creating  a  quality 
interpretive  experience  for  our  visitors  to 
our  museums:  Captain  George  Flavel 
House,  Heritage  Museum,  and  the  Upper- 
town  Firefighters  Museum.  This  has 
meant  taking  a  close  look  at  what  we 
currently  offer  at  each  facility  and  how 
we  can  make  it  better,  at  the  same  time 
understanding  and  at  the  same  time,  have 
a  better  understanding  of  our  place  in  the 


community.  Our  current  overall  goal  is 
to  have  our  three  museums  operating  at 
a  quality  level  by  the  Lewis  and  Clark 
Bicentennial.  From  this,  we  can  realize 
an  increase  in  earned  income  sources, 
such  as  admission  and  research  fees, 
museum  store  revenue,  and  facility  rent¬ 
als.  To  this  end,  we  are  looking  at  each 
of  our  museums  having  a  separate  image, 
mission,  and  identity  with  the  Clatsop 
County  Historical  Society  becoming 
more  of  the  parent,  membership-based 
organization.  We  began  our  interpretative 
and  capital  improvements  at  the  Flavel 
property  in  1998.  Our  goal  at  the  Flavel 
House  is  to  interpret  the  Flavel  family 
and  their  life  during  the  period  1886- 
1 893.  Our  efforts  to  restore  the  house  to 
its  as-built  appearance  aid  in  the  creation 
of  an  authentic  historic  environment.  The 
rehabilitation  of  the  Carriage  House  into 
an  orientation  center  and  CCHS  adminis¬ 
trative  offices  will  be  completed  by  Sep¬ 
tember  200 1 .  Our  plans  for  the  Heritage 
Museum  which  include  the  creation  of  a 
research  library  and  archive  on  the  first 
floor,  the  addition  of  an  elevator,  upgrad¬ 
ing  our  restrooms  facilities  and  our  col¬ 
lection  storage  rooms,  new  exhibits,  and 
opening  up  the  main  staircase  to  its  1 904 
configuration  should  be  solidified  by  the 
Fall  of  2001  with  work  to  begin  early  in 
2002.  We  have  just  started  the  prelimi¬ 
nary  planning  for  the  Uppertown  Fire¬ 
fighters  Museum  and  capital  work  on  the 
building  may  proceed  as  early  as  2002. 
There  is  much  work  to  be  accomplished 
in  the  upcoming  years  and,  as  in  the  past, 
we  look  to  our  membership  for  your 
continued  support. 
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Former  board  members  and  active 
volunteers,  Rae  Goforth  and  Jewell 
Hobbs,  not  only  organized  many 
CCHS  events,  but  donned  work  gear 
whenever  needed.  As  a  result  of  their 
labor  and  that  of  many  others  like 
them,  the  Clatsop  County  Historical 
Society  now  operates  four  buildings 
and  is  a  major  draw  for  tourists. 
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